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The Victory of Conscience. 


THE result of the recent election affords another illus- 
tration of the fact that the American people can be trusted 
to decide aright any controversy involving essential prin- 
ciples or vital interests. There has been no contest since 
the Civil War which touched more intimately the moral 
element in politics than that which has just closed in the 
magnificent victory of McKinley and Hobart. The Popo- 
cratic party proposed a policy which antagonized every 
sentiment of patriotism and affronted the conscience and 
moral sense of the nation. It asked the people to sanction 
individual and public dishonesty, and to hand over the 
government to the control of influences obviously revolu 
tionary. Free silver-coinage was only the husk which con- 
cealed the more deadly menace to the sovereignty of the 
nation, to the rights of property, and to the institutional 
forms under which we have become great and strons. The 
men who managed the Bryan canvass fancied that they could 
catch the plain people in the snare of selfishness, and that 
the cupidity of the indolent and covetous would lure them 
to an abandonment of traditional principles and policies. 
They utterly misconceived and misunderstood the bed-rock 
loyalty of the American people to uprightness of purpose, 
to the principle of national honor, and to the idea of na- 
tional sovereignty. The masses spurned the gilded bait 
with an emphasis which demonstrates afresh that the moral 
forces are really the masterful forces in our national life. 

The victory is not in any sense a partisan one. Sound- 
money Democrats contributed to it in every State carried 
by the winning ticket. No men deserve greater credit than 
the Democrats who broke away from their party the mo- 
ment it surrendered to the free-silver delusion, and gave 
their earnest and faithful support to the candidates of the 
party which they had all cheir lives antagonized. 

The victory is the more gratifying because it is so over- 
whelming and decisive. Had a mere majority of the elec- 
toral votes been given to the Republican candidates and in 
approval of the principles which they represented, it would 
have left the main question still in a measure undecided, 
and the agitation which has been so fruitful of disaster to 
the country would have been prolonged, with still greater 
damage to every substantial interest. But with a decisive 
majority in the electoral college, and with a majority of 
the popular vote of over one million, there is no room for 
doubt as to the purpose of the American people to maintain 
the gold standard of value and to put an end to the theory 
that the government is not competent to protect the lives 
and property of its citizens, and to the equally dangerous 
contention that the courts may be restrained in the exer 
cise of their legitimate functions whenever they happen to 
offend partisan prejudice or antagonize sectional inter- 
est. And with a large majority for sound money in the 
House of Representatives, and the next Senate secured to 
the supporters of the existing monetary standard, we may 
dismiss all anxiety as to unfriendly legislation. No mat- 
ter how the extremists of the free-silver party may rail 
and rave and rage, they cannot make any serious impres- 
sion upon the legislation of the country, and they are so 
completely shut out from its administration that they need 
not be feared in any affirmative sense whatever. Busi 
ness will now adjust itself to permanent conditions, our 
credit will be vindicated, and with such moderate legis- 
lation for the increase of the public revenues as the next 
Republican Congress may be relied upon to supply, there 
is every reason to expect a great revival of prosperity along 
with a subsidence of those hurtful passions which have 
so long disturbed the public mind and threatened the pub- 
lic safety. 

There are, of course, some incidental facts involved in 
the general result which afford peculiar satisfaction to every 
right-minded patriot. One of these is the overwhelming 
annihilation of Altgeld and his dangerous crew, and the 
repudiation of the doctrine for which they have specially 
stood. Illinois has never more signally honored herself 
than in this rejection of the man who more than any other 
has been responsible for the aggressive and audacious hos 
tility which the Popocratic party has manifested in the re 
cent canvass to those fundamental principles upon which 
the integrity of the government and the coherency of the 
nation so largely depend. No man who has occupied so 
conspicuous a position in the public eye as Governor Alt- 
geld has done has in recent years suffered a more complete 
eclipse than that which has overtaken this champion of 
anarchy and sedition. 


A Possible Concession from Turkey. 


THERE seems to be a possibility that the efforts of Secre 
tary Olney to secure from the sultan of Turkey a treaty 
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or understanding under which Americans of Armenian or 
Turkish birth will secure the protection of the flag when 
they return temporarily to the land of their nativity, will 
be crowned with success. It is well known that heretofore 
Turkey has refused to give to a naturalized American citi- 
zen Within her jurisdiction the protection which is enjoyed 
by a native-born American. In a number of cases Ameri- 
cans who were formerly Turkish subjects have been denied 
admission to the Turkish dominion; while in other cases 
they have been arrested and imprisoned arbitrarily, without 
due judicial process, and denied the privileges which are 
ordinarily accorded to the most odious criminal. In some 
cases even the intervention of the United States minister 
has failed to secure on the part of the Turk a proper regard 
for the rights of citizens thus maltreated. 

If Secretary Olney shall succeed in negotiating the treaty 
which he has undertaken to secure, naturalized citizens of 
Turkish or Armenian extraction will henceforth receive the 
same treatment which they would receive if they were native 
Americans, provided that they have left no obligation to the 
Turkish government unfulfilled at the time of their emigra- 
tion. There is no reason at all why this principle, which is 
recognized by other governments, should not be insisted 
upon in the case of Turkey. We have always as a govern 
ment held to the doctrine that a naturalized citizen is en 
titled to the same protection as a native-born citizen, both 
at home and at the hands of other governments. We have 
ip some cases, as in that of Martin Kotzsa, some forty years 
ago, asserted this doctrine with an emphasis which amount- 
ed to hostile menace. We cannot recede now from the po- 
sition we have always occupied, least of all in dealing with 
a government so barbaric as that of Turkey. It is to be 
hoped that the statements in reference to the concessions 
made by Turkey in this matter will be fully realized, and 
that we will escape the many annoyances which have hereto- 
fore followed the sultan’s refusal to give proper recognition 
to our passports when held by former Armenians or Turks. 


Presidents in Disguise. 


Now that it has been definitely determined that Will- 
inm McKinley is to be the next President of the United 
States, he has become the central figure of the world’s 
attention. His home has become the focal point toward 
which all eyes are directed, and his future acts have be- 
come the speculation of mankind. He is a future Presi- 
dent, and has consequently become, as Shakespeare said of 
Cesar, ‘‘ the foremost man of all this world.” 

But there are probably from fifteen to twenty other future 
Presidents in the country, in addition to Major McKinley, 
who are attracting no,attention whatever. We have ex- 
cellent reasons for believing that these future Presidents 
are masquerading in various parts of the country concealed 
under incongruous disguises. Future Presidents, it must 
be confessed, have shown an utter disregard for the propri- 
eties of their positions. They have not been properly cos- 
tumed for the star parts they were to play in the great 
drama. Future kings and emperors make the most of the 
spectacular opportunities which are afforded them, and ap 
pear before the world in accoutrements consistent with the 
grandeur of their destiny. They exhibit their dazzling 
majesty to a gaping world attended by stately retinues, 
regal pomp, and princely ceremonies. 

But future Presidents do not go about with waving 
banners, announced by bugling heralds and attended by a 
gorgeous retinue. Future Presidents have a far different 
method of announcing themselves. They have often grown 
up in backwoods communities, and have only shown them- 
selves, in their youth, to a few fellow-farmers who never 
recognize them. They have been so oblivious to the grand- 
eur of their position that they have trotted about the 
country over which they were to rule, barefooted, with 
patches on their knees and holes in their elbows. When 
a President is dropped upon this world he is usually tied 
up in coarse wrappage, so that no one recognizes the 
value of the bundle. A number of Presidents have gone 
about the land, even in their young manhood, each dressed 
in a palm-leaf hat, a colored shirt, a pair of overalls, and a 
pair of cowhide boots. Some of these Presidents concealed 
themselves as mule-drivers, tanners, rail-splitters, and under 
other plebeian disguises. Some of them were much more 
poorly dressed than the other youngsters with whom they 
associated ; and some of them, it is rumored, were not as 
bright in the school-room as many of their schoolmates. 

Knowing, as we do, the habits of young Presidents, the 
eccentricities of employment and costume which they as 
sume to hide themselves from our notice, we have good 
reason to expect that one or more of them may be con- 
cealed in our vicinity. In fact, most of us have seen a 
number of youngsters acting suspiciously; and some of us 
have a pretty-well defined premonition that there is a future 
President masquerading under the disguise of an unman- 
ageable rogue in our own families. At any rate, there is 
no doubt that there are a number of future Presidents at 
large, and it is probable that most of us have met one ; and 
those of us who live in Ohio have undoubtedly met four or 
tive. These disguised suspects are loose in the community, 
and it behooves us to be wary and suspicious, A future 
President may have polished our boots this morning, or 
sold us a paper, or taken us up in an elevator. When he is 
a boy he acts very much like other boys, in spite of all the 
imaginative, backward-looking biographer may say to the 
contrary. He is so slyin his disguises that, to the most 
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discerning eye among us, he is lost in the crowd ; and it 
takes many long years to sift him out. 

These unknown future Presidents add a new anxiety to 
life. Who can be sure that he did not give one a scolding 
this morning, or pass one by with scant recognition yester- 
day ? There is need of some codified rules of conduct, 
some recognized etiquette, that shall tell us how to bear 
ourselves in the presence of future Presidents. This is no 
place for detail ; but it may be said, in a general way, that 
a behavior of the utmost courtesy and kindness should be 
observed in our dealings with them. A man with an eye 
on a future Cabinet portfolio, or a future ambassadorship, 
should never mistreat «a future President. It is very im- 
portant that we should treat them as handsomely as we 
possibly can. In the absence of an elaborate ceremonial 
code we can perhaps fulfill all that etiquette requires in the 
premises if we apply to all future Presidents the ancient 
code of conduct involved in the Golden Rule. 

But it may be objected that these future Presidents can- 
not be identified. This is, to be sure, an awkward dilemma, 
and necessitates the application of the Golden Rule indis- 
criminately to everybody we meet. 


A Chance for [Marriageable Girls. 


Ir is not good for man to be alone. No matter how 
friendly his environment may otherwise be, nor how great 
prosperity may crown his labors, nor how much of prestige 
he may enjoy, life will be in a very real sense a failure if 
he denies himself the helpful companionship for which his 
nature is fitted. 

Certain miners in some of the ming districts of British 
Columbia seem recently to have awakened to this conclu- 
sion, and they have sent out a vigorous appeal for help- 
meets. We are told that in some of these mining-camps 
there are ten men to one woman. The men are prosperous, 
the laws of the country being so severe as to gambling and 
intemperate habits that temptations which ordinarily ad- 
dress themselves to persons of this class have no influence. 
But in the midst of all their prosperity they find them 
selves lonesome, and they have caused it to be announced 
that a very considerable number of marriageable girls can 
find good husbands by emigrating to these mining districts. 
We are told that in Montreal and other towns of Canada 
the matter has been taken up somewhat seriously by young 
marriageable women, and that a company of them will emi- 
grate early in the spring. It is said that altogether fifteen 
hundred ‘* nice girls” could be supplied with very excellent 
husbands. 

We cannot see any reason at all why the invitation should 
not be accepted. We are, of course, aware that some of our 
old-fashioned folk will say that there would be great impro 
priety in marriages consummated under such conditions ; 
but we have a suspicion that they would not in the main 
be much more so than many society marriages of our more 
civilized communities, which result, in a very large per 
centage of cases, in speedy applications for divorce, in 
social scandals, and in demoralizing contributions to our 
newspaper literature. We are well convinced, too, that no 
greater benefaction could be bestowed upon British Colum 
bia than the establishment of homes in the mining com 
munities where there is now no real family life. There is 
no other foundation upon which the commonwealth can so 
securely build as the family and the home. We beg to sug 
gest that, this field being open to all comers, our American 
girls might enter into competition with their Canadian sis 
ters, and perhaps carry off many of the prizes which are 
within reach. 


The Cartoon in Politics. 


IN enumerating the factors which contributed to the 
victory of righteousness and good government in the recent 
election, the Mail and Express, which itself did most val 
uable work in that direction, assigns a high place to the 
weekly pictorial press of this city. It says truly that ‘‘ the 
rapier of ridicule will often penetrate an enemy’s armor 
when the hammer of argument produces not the slightest 
indentation ; and caricature, if decent and good-humored, 
is one of the most powerful and formidable agencies in any 
contest.””. Our contemporary says of this paper: ‘‘ Les 
LIE'S has always been Republican, but never before has its 
Republicanism been so efficient and serviceable as in th 
campaign now closing. Its unique and telling statuary 
groups On its first page have proved a novel and valuable 
contribution to modern campaigning, while its editorial 
page has been robust and potential.” Other journals ar 
equally complimentary in their reference to the WEEKLY ; 
thus the 7riébvne, in reproducing one or two of our car 
toons, remarks : 


** Perhaps the most novel feature of this year’s caricature has been its 
expression in sculpture. Sculpture is necessarily so concrete a mode of 
expression that Mr. Bachmann's work, reproduced in LesLiz’s WEEKLY 
has been peculiarly telling. While many of its arguments have been 
self-evident, they have doubtless had a considerable influence by their 
effect of sculptured permanence ; as if, after each week’s puzzling argu 
ment in the daily papers, some clear voice rose above the clatter and said 
in a downright way: * But the fact remains!’ An interestingly amusing 
point in regard to these caricatures in sculpture is that the backs of the 
statuettes are entirely unfinished and present an absurdly incongruous 
contour of clay-bedaubed sticks and straw.”’ 


Much difference of opinion has been expressed as to 
which of Mr. Bachmann’s campaign cartoons was really the 
most effective. We shall be glad to have a general expres 
sion of opinion from our readers on this interesting point. 
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HONOR TO WHOM HONOR 


Now that the din and roar of the conflict are over, and 
that the smoke and dust have cleared away, disclosing the 
sound-money cohorts in full possession of the field, it is 
well that we should pay our respectful tribute to the men 
who, whether as organizers, as writers, or as orators, have 
helped the good cause along to a successful issue. Of 
course the name of these patriots is legion, and we cannot 
even begin to enumerate them. The most we can do is 
to point to the more salient figures in the great struggle 
igainst repudiation and anarchy, and in their persons glo- 
rify the whole army of humbler workers but for whose 
combined efforts the ogre might this day be triumphant. 

First and foremost on the roll of honor stands the name 
ff Mark A, Hanna, chairman of the Republican National 
Committee. The President-elect has often been facetious- 
y represented as a latter-day Napoleon, but in how much 
ereater degree does Hanna deserve the appellation. From 
he day he selected McKinley as the most fitting standard- 
bearer for the Republican party to the very eve of election 
Hanna’s tactics have been Napoleonic in the highest sense 
ftheterm. A dyed-in-the 
wool adherent of protection- 
ism himself, he realized at 
in early stage of the cam- 
paign that this and all other 
issues must necessarily sink 
into insignificance beside 
the question of ‘* free sil 
ver,” and having reached 
this conclusion, he promptly 
idopted ‘‘Sound money ™ 
us the party’s war-cry. His 
foresight in this particular 
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iders of the party. 
There will be few to dispute Mr. Hanna’s right to the 
st place among the promoters of Republican success, or 
ther, of the nation’s triumph over the powers of dark 
ss. We can safely place him at the top of the list with 
t fear of adversecriticism. To gauge the relative achieve- 
nts of the other patriotic gentlemen whose portraits 
orn this page, however, is a far more difficult task, from 
lich we shrink. One and all have contributed so largely 
the general result that invidious comparisons are out of 
question. To each and all are due in equal measure the 
ititude of the nation. 
There is Mr. John A. McCall, president of the New York 
Who can forget his 
nely warning, early in the campaign, to the holders of 


=? 


fe Insurance Company, for instance. 


surance policies throughout the United States regarding 
disastrous effects of free and unlimited coinage of sil 
r on the value of their holdings. Mr. McCall’s utter 
‘es were re-echoed all over the Union, his position as 
» honored head of one of the three great insurance com 
nies of the world, added to his own personal worth as 
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IS. DUE. 


a citizen, giving them un- 
usual weightand authority. 
This action was the first 
well - directed blow of the 
campaign. Not long after 
he followed it up by a sec 
ond move of equal impor- 
tance. It was at a period 
when the Popocrats imag- 
ined they held the election 
inthe hollow of their hands 
and Bryan was doing his 
loudest talking, claiming 
pretty well everything in 
sight. Like thunder in a 
clear sky, Mr. McCall sud- 
denly announced, through the medium of the press, the re- 
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sult of the secret canvass made in the most painstaking and 
conscientious manner in every State of the Union by the 
New York Life’s vast army of agents and correspondents. 
The figures gave the election indisputably to the Repub- 
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lican candidate, and the announcement served to revive 
the flagging spirits of those who had allowed themselves to 
be misled by Popocratic boasting and demonstrations of as- 
How thoroughly and intelligently the New York 
Life men performed their task may be realized from a com 
parison of their forecast of McKinley’s vote in the electoral 
college—two hundred and sixty -six—with the actual result 
itself. 
did Mr. McCall cause a rally to the banner of sound money; 


surance, 


Thus on two distinct occasions during the campaign 


and when it is added that he is a life-long Democrat in all 
that the word implies it becomes difficult to find sufficiently 
strong terms of praise with which to characterize the lofty 
motives that impelled him to his course. 

But it is precisely such exhibitions of disinterested de- 
votion to country at the expense of party or personal con- 
siderations that have marked the past campaign as one of the 
most remarkable, and certainly the most glorious, in our 
Who could have foretold that Charles A. Dana, 
the standard-bearer of Simon-pure Democracy, so regardful 
of party ties, so great a stickler for ‘‘ regularity” as to up- 
hold for years the discredited local Democratic organiza 
tion of New York City, would some day upset his cher- 
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ished idols and make common cause with E. Lawrence 
Godkin, the ‘‘mugwump” editor of the Hvening Post? All 
this has come about within the short space of four months, 
much to the honor and credit of both gentlemen, be it said, 
for if Mr. Dana has braced himself up to the effort of 
throwing over Tammany Hall, Mr. Godkin, with his free- 
trade leanings, has made no less a sacrifice to principle in 
advocating the election of a stanch protectionist. Both 
men, in other words, have placed patriotism above all other 
considerations, and they have earned in equal share the 
heartfelt gratitude of their fellow-countrymen; this the 
more that their actual campaign work has been brilliant 
and effective in the extreme. It is to be hoped that men 
with such power for good as Charles A. Dana and E, Law- 
rence Godkin will continue to fight the evils that menace 
us, shoulder to shoulder, instead of wasting their powder in 
mutual recrimination. There are other dangers to combat 
in this community besides the free-silver insanity, and of 
these the ‘‘new journalism” is not the least. 

W. Bourke Cockran is another valiant worker for the 
good cause deserving of special commendation by reason of 
his sacrifice of personal interests to the principle of ‘‘ honest 
money.” The shafts of malice and slander were directed at 
him from the very start, but they merely put a keener edge 

on the blade of his sar- 
casm ; they only stimulated 
him to greater effort and 
added to the weight of his 
blows against the monster 
of repudiation. Cockran 
carried his audiences away 
with him whenever he rose 
to speak, and probably 
more than any other speak- 
er influenced the actual rank 
and file of the Democracy 
in the larger cities to aban- 
don the Popocratic camp 
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and rally under the ban 
ner of national honesty. 
Space forbids more than 
bare mention of the four 
remaining gentlemen pict 
ured on this page, ex-Presi- 
dent Harrison, Thomas B. 
Reed, Robert G. Ingersoll, 
and Roswell P. Flower, ex 
Governor of New York 
But is it really necessary to 





recall the achievements of 
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these valiant citizens? Their 
eloquent pleadings and trenchant arguments are still ring- 
Although an unsuccessful candidate for 
the Presidential nomination himself, Mr. Reed fairly outdid 
himself in his endeavors to obtain votes for the Repub 


ing in our ears. 


lican candidate. Ex-Governor Flower invaded the very 
strongholds of the Bryanites, and speaking with the force 
and authority of a financial expert he was able to convince 
hundreds of wavering citizens of the fallacies of the free 
silver theory. 

With men such as those we have mentioned guiding the 
destinies of the nation we can well afford to turn a deaf ear 
to the wail of the pessimist. There need be no fear for the 
future of the republic. In the words of the Psalmist, the 
‘* heathen may rage and the people imagine a vain thing ”— 
as the elections have just proved, it will all be of no avail. 
The conscience of the great majority will always be awak- 
ened at the proper moment. The corrective follows so 
close upon the evil in our advanced stage of civilization 
that any permanent damage to our institutions through 
the machinations of demagogues is bound to be out of the 
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Princeton Twelve, 
Harvard Nothing. 


ONCE more the orange-and-black kas tri 
umphed over the crimson on the gridiron, but 
as Princeton was favorite with some two out 
of every three persons present at the game—as 
elsewhere—such a result was hardly a matter of 
surprise. The way in which the Harvard play 
ers kept the Tigers from scoring in the first 
half, though, astonished no one more than their 
Cambridge following 

The Harvard team, on account of injuries to 
several stars, was forced to place substitutes at 
the tackle points, also at half-back, and for this 
reason Coaches’ Waters, Newell, and Deland had 
small hopes of victory. Yet when the toss went 
to Harvard, and with it a favoring wind and 
sun, the outlook brightened, and at the close of 
the first half took on a roseate hue ; for Prince- 
ton, with her best in the field and every one in 
fine fettle, had not shown any marked superior 
ity either in defense or attack, save in the kick 
ing of Baird. 

But in the opinion of the experts along the 
side-lines, who had observed that Baird, with 
the wind against him, outclassed Brown, the 
outcome of the game was never in doubt. Har 
vard men might have seen a chance when the 
half closed. Not so the experts who calculated 
coolly and without sentiment. 

The match from start to finish was a kicking 
contest, wherein, as has already been intimated, 
Princeton excelled. Indeed, the Tigers ex- 
celled to such a degree at this style of game 
that. had the toss gone to them, Harvard would 
have had their goose pretty thoroughly cooked 
at the conclusion of the first interval of thirty 
minutes. 

The Harvard kicker, Brown, proved a great 
disappointment ; for, with a favoring wind and 
a superb defense which permitted him to kick 
slowly, he barely averaged thirty-five yards 
out of a dozen attempts. Had he averaged for- 
ty five yards, which, considering conditioas, 
could not be classed as more than a good per- 
‘formance, Harvard would have jeopardized 
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PRINCETON ATTACKS TACKLE, 


SCENES AND STRIKING INCIDENTS OF 
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TACKLED BY THREE PLAYERS AT SAME TIME, 
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AN EARNEST ENDEAVOR TO BLOCK BAIRD’S TRY FOR GOAL, 


PRINCETON 


PUNTS SAFELY. 


Princeton’s goal more than once, and, very 
possibly, scored. 

The game, all in all, was not an interesting 
one, although the punt abounded. Almost 
every other minute some one would get hurt 
and an interruption to play follow. Stops for 
this cause took up more time than the game 
itself Thus, although play began early in the 
afternoon, with the sun well up in the heavens, 
darkness was impending at the call of time. 

For Princeton, Baird, Smith, Church, and 
Reiter were the bright particular stars ; while 
for Harvard, Norton, Shaw, Doucette, and 
Bouve did yeomen’s work at centre, Cabot at 
end, and Sullivan at half-back. 

This is the way the teams lined up : 


Harvard Positions Princeton 
Cabot oo) a oe 
Brewer “a .. Left end Se “+. eam 
aa... \ i ..... Thompson 
Swain ca .. Left tackle ...Church 
Bouve.... -e++..+ Left-guard ...Crowdis 
Doucette.... err?) See ee . Gailey 
Norton Shaw .. Right guard Armstrong 
BE ns Gunes ...++-Right-tackle ...-Hilebrand 

‘ \ ....Cochran 
Mc ‘ y ( 
Moulton.... Right-end. ; ed ce 
Beale oe Quarter-back.. ; ...- Smith 
. : , \ Bannard 
Ss Er & é ack 
ullivan .»»»Left half-back, ; ee  Whaenlae 
Junlop.. oe , pores . Kelly 
pues. "Right half-baek, | ..3-...2..Reiter 
ee ° ovr 
ro , ) 
Brown .»»»Full-back Baird 


Dibble.... ae 

For Princeton, Thompson, Wheeler, and Rei 
ter went in after the game had developed pretty 
thoroughly, as also did Brewer, Lewis, Cozzens, 
and Dibble for Harvard. 

The new men all did well, particularly Reiter 
and Thompson, the latter of whom showed to 
better advantage than did Captain Cochran. 
For Harvard, Brewer played like a fiend, 


THE RECENT CHAMPIONSHIP FOOT-BALL MATCH, 
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though he must be held partly responsible for 
Princeton’s first touchdown, the runner going 
between him and tackle for a run of thirty 
yards. 

Princeton’s second touchdown was due to a 
blocked kick off Browa. This was the only 
time Brown failed to get the ball away, and 
Baird was just as lucky, the Harvard rushers 
only once blocking him. 

Baird, however, kicked slowly, and in several 
cases it was more by luck than good manage 
ment that he succeeded in getting the ball away. 

During the game Baird showed some ability 
as a distance place-kicker, and in the Yale 
game a fair catch in Yale territory will place 
the blue’s goal in danger. 

Harvard showed that she has the material 
wherewith to give Pennsylvania a drubbing on 
November 21st. Princeton showed that, with 
Baird at back, she is a dangerous foe for any 
team, be it ever so good and strong. 
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THE RETURN 


[Copyright, 1896, by John Chartres 

**[ DON’T care a pin what you say, my dear,” remarked the 
luchess, who was in rather a hurry, to one of the vice-presi 
lents, ‘and all I know is that I shall ask her to open it on the 
econd day.” 

So the duchess did ask her by telegram, reply paid to Paris, 
und Dodo replied, ** Charmed.” 

As soon as her answer was made known to the committee 
he duchess had not consulted them in a body as to the step she 
vas going to take—the larger section, with a childlike faith in 
uchesses which did them credit, assumed that its success was 
ssured, and congratulated each other on the certainty of find 
ig themselves ip possession of sums so enormous that they could 
uarantee to the public that no child should ever suffer from 
ruelty till at the least the end of the century ; for, as Lord 
edgers remarked wistfully, things always used to have a habit 
f hamming when Dodo was there. A royal princess was going 

/open it on the first day, but the duchess put all the arrange 

i1ents for her royal highness’s reception into the hands of a 

eputy sub-sub-committee ; for, while the princess was, accord- 

ig to her, the investment of a small sum in consols, Dodo was 

n investment in a South African gold mine—somewhat risky, 
erhaps—and enormous and immediate returns might be ex- 
ected. 

Dodo had been out of England for two years, and it might 

ive been supposed that London, or rather that small fraction 

it called ‘‘all London,” would have entirely forgotten about 
er, But at the end of that time her husband had been moved 
trom Madrid, where he had been first secretary to 8, M. the 
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‘She stood on the edge of the dais, drawing on her gloves.” 


By E. F. BENSON. 


Austrian emperor’s embassy to London as 8. M.’s first secretary 
as soon as this fact was made known Dodo’s name 


One section said that it was im 


there, and 
leaped to all London’s mouth 
possible that she should come back ; they would lay long odds 
that in a few days it would be announced that Prince Walde- 
neck had declined the post, owing to the ill-health of his wife 
and the necessity for her of a Southern climate — here they 
winked at each other and said that a climate remote from Lon 
don was what she was in need of ; London would not suit her at 
all. 
other that they would both come 
but that individual door of all London would be closed against 
Another that Dodo had not call it re 


but given up all that made her amusing before, and 


Another said he would come, but that she would not ; an 
it would be like Dodo to come 
her. well, she would 
formed 
now spent her time in making altar-cloths and knitted comfort 
(She had it on the best authority, having made it all up 
herself.) Yet another said, ‘*‘ Who on earth is Dodu ?” and Lord 
Ledgers patted the air appreciatively and said, ** You shall see.” 
In fact, Lady Bretton’s party, where all these opinions were 


ers 


put forward, was a great success, and every one recalled vividly 

It was just after her 
and then 
sighed and said that poor, dear Dodo had been quite too brill 
iant that night. And when the dance was over about thirty 
of Lady Bretton’s more intimate friends stopped and talked 
about it tilldawn. They all talked at once and nobody listened 
to what anybody else said, and so they all enjoyed themselves 


the last time Dodo had been seen there 


baby’s death-— very shocking, indeed every body 


very much, 
Lord Chesterford was there, but nobody had the least hesi- 


OF DODO. 


tation in talking before him, for it was known that he had quite 
got over it. For himself, he did not talk 
the few pauses that occurred he said sometiaing which was felt 


weight. 


much, but in one of 


to have It was this—* It is no use guessing what Dodo 


will do, unless we guess so many different things that it only 


leaves her one course open. But we may certainly expect that 


the result will be perfectly unexpected. And as it has not oc 
curred to any one that we shall all receive her with open arms, 
I venture to suggest that she will so manage—manage is too 
heavy-handed a word—that we do! 

Edith Arbuthnot—she had been married a year, and was 


strumming with her hands on the back of the sofa—sat up and 
looked at Jack. 

‘**T shall never forgive her,” she said, with emphasis—*' never.” 

Bertie laughed. 

**Oh, yes, you will, Edith,” he said; * 
not Dodo, but what she has done. 
other symphony to her.” 

Edith turned on him severely. 


‘** Bertie, the better 1 know you, the worse you know me, 


you will even forget 
You will end by writing an- 


Since I married you I have gradually become a complete stran 
ger to you. 

** Anyhow, I know you well enough to assert that you con 
tradict yourself twice a day. To-morrow you will probably tell 
me that you’ve asked Dodo to your party on the tenth.” 

‘**And if I do,” said Edith, vindictively, not caring to pro 
test, ‘* will be sure to ask me how I reconcile that with 
I said before. Bertie seems to think,” she went on, ad 
dressing the company generally with the air of a misunderstood 


you 
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martyr, ‘‘ that Iam sent into the world to recon- 
cile conflicting statements.” 

‘* How very tiresome of him, dear,” said Lady 
Bretton. 

‘* Especially when you have made the con- 
flicting statements yourself,” remarked Jack. 

Edith laughed. 

‘* Any one can be consistent,” she said, ‘‘ and 
it must be very dull work. If you are consist- 
ent you are one person only; if you are incon- 
sistent you are many. Iam a whole houseful, 
from the scullery-maid upward. Bertie says it’s 
a constant source of excitement to him to see 
which of me is coming down in the morning.” 

‘* You are all very late,” remarked Bertie. 

Edith gasped. 

‘** Considering that one of me bicycles before 
breakfast and another rides, I should like to 
know what meaning you attach to what you 
have just said.” 

**T mean that on those mornings you order 
breakfast at half-past nine and appear soon 
after ten.” 

Edith rose. 

‘*T am early enough now,” she said; ‘ the 
sun's just rising and I’m going to bed, every 
If I was Dodo I should go for a 
Jack, we 


one of me. 
ride. No, I shall never forgive her. 
skate at Niagara, remember, in the afternoon ; 
the last skate we shall have till next year. 
Large Q’s all round the rink. It’s quite easy, 
but you must not make your turn as if you were 
a spluttering quill.” 

The second bomb burst in the centre of all 
London next week when, as has been already 
mentioned, Dodo replied *‘ Charmed” to the 
duchess’s invitation, and it was publicly an- 
nounced that the bazaar wouid be opened on 
the second day by Princess Waldeneck. For 
the bazaar (fancy dress) was to be the smart 
thing of the season. No change was to be 
given, no silver taken, and no untitled lady 
was going to hold a stall, and there was to be 
a dance every evening. All London had sud- 
denly realized that the greatest of all things 
was charity, and it had pricked its fingers ter- 
ribly over it. Everybody brought little silk 
bags out to dinner with them, in which they 
kept their work, and after dinner sewed away 
diligently at squares of silk bed-covers and em- 
broidered stoles. The effect on the thimble trade 
was perceptible, for every one kept losing her 
thimble, and Mr. Peter Robinson bought a 
house at Goring. Several young men even fol- 
lowed the fashion and sat them down chastely 
at their needlework in the manner of Penelope, 
and talked about stitches.. In fact, the news 
that Dodo was going to open the bazaar on the 
second day made as great a sensation as if it 
had been announced that the angel Gabriel had 
timidly consented to do so, and the Duchess of 
Peterham, who was entirely responsible for it, 
was beset with questions. During the last week 
she had listened very attentively to what all 
London was saying, and she had drawn her 
own conclusions. She returned only one an- 
swer as the day drew near, but that bore repe- 
tition. 

‘** My dear,” she said to everybody, ‘* we shall 
coin money like the Bank of England. Iam told 
that certain people say they won’t speak to her. 
Unless they come early they won’t have a 
chance.” 

The bazaar was opened in the time-honored 
manner. The princess had an enormous bou- 
quet given her by an extremely small child, 
whom she kissed, and said she was flattered and 
gratified—she did say gratified and flattified, 
but that was not reported—to have been asked 
to fill this honorable and responsible post. The 
object of the bazaar, as usual, was nearer to her 
heart than any other object in the world. She 
had great pleasure in declaring it open, and 
walked round to all the stalls with a gentleman 
in attendance, who made a note of her pur- 
chases. Then she had some light refreshment 
called tea, because it was served at five o’clock, 
but consisting of little sandwiches and frills ard 
froth and sweets, and went away, promising to 
come the next day. 

The duchess turned round triumphantly on 
Lady Bretton when she heard this, and said : 
**T told you it would be all right.” 

Dodo arrived that afternoon from Paris with 
her husband, and they were met by the other 
secretaries and attaches of the embassy. They 
dined at home alone, but it was known she had 
come, and opinions were divided as to whether 
she would go to the dance at the bazaar that 
evening or not. It was supposed to be ‘early 
and late and large,” and though by twelve the 
big hall was full there was a general tendency 
to wait about in groups, rather than to begin. 
The duchess in vain tried to make people start, 
and the band diligently played number one, 
but no one else took part in it, and conversation 
flagged. 

‘* Did you see her ?” 

‘*Only just a glimpse. But Kodjek—he is the 
second secretary, don’t you know him /— oh, 
there he is—Baron Kodjek, Lady Malmesbury 
—he tells me that she is perfectly marvelous, 
and not a day older. Isn’t it so, Kodjek ?” 


LESLIE’S 


‘* Did she say she was coming ?” 

‘* Waldeneck said he wouldn’t go.” 

Cela ne fait rien. Timagine Dodo can take 
care of herself.” 

“Who knows ? 


The other day in Paris she 
wanted to—— 

‘* Allthe Waldeneck diamonds ? She wouldn't 
put them on just for dinner at home.” 

‘* There’s number two. I wonder if the duch- 
ess knows.” 

‘“ Yes; she told me that in any case she 
wouldn’t be here before one o’clock. But there’s 
no reason why we shouldn’t dance. If she 
comes she comes. May I have the pleasure ?” 
Number two was started, and by degrees the 
music exercised its legitimate function and 
made dancing inevitable. The duchess, who 
did not dance, went and stood on the platform 
near the door and waited there. Number three 
followed in due course, and was somewhat pro- 
longed ; in fact, it went on tilla little after one. 
Then there was a pause, no one exactly knew 
why, but guessed, and the crowd on the plat- 
form near the door thickened. Everybody who 
was coming had come, but everybody crowded 
up toward the door, except a strongly marked 
but small contingent who stopped at the far end 
of the hall and wondered why the band did not 
begin number four. 

Suddenly the door was thrown open, a Bai- 
reuth hush settled down on the room, and one 
voice only was heard. 

“Tt was too dear of you to get here just when 
Idid. Jack, why didn’t you come to dinner ¢ 
Waldeneck would have been delighted to see 
you, and I, ¢a va sana dire. I really felt quite 
shy about making my entry here alone, and I 
believe I am not naturally so ; no, Jack, it’s no 
use telling me I am shy, for Iam not, and now 
you shall take mein. Give me your arm. Ah, 
here’s the duchess! Dearest Gladys, it’s an age 
since we met, and you’ve not grown a bit. 
Bertie, of all people, you! Where’s Edith ?— 
oh, I never congratulated you about that; 
never mind, I do it now—and why isn’t she 
here to play the scherzo of the ‘ Dodo’ sym- 
phony on a comb to welcome me? Am I very 


late ? I suppose so; I always was, but Jack’s 
just as late. Oh, come and dance, somebody, 
atonce. Yes, Jack, come along. Where have 


Why, it’s a pas 


” 


they got to? Number four ? 
de quatre. My Serene Highness is in luck 

The crowd on the platform made way for her 
and Jack, right and left, and she passed 
through, stopping now and then to greet an old 
acquaintance, chattering all the time, antl stood 
for a moment under the brilliant electric light, 
on the edge of the dais, drawing on her gloves. 
She was dressed entirely in white, of some won- 
derful floating fabric that seemed to have been 
cut by the yard out of sea-foam and snow- 
storms. She had a great white feather fan in 
her hand, two rows of diamonds round her 
neck, and set high in her black hair a great 
diamond star. She had come back as beauti- 
ful, as devoid of all self-consciousness, as brill- 
iant, and as different from all others, especially 
from those who had modeled themselves on 
Lady Chesterfield, as ever. And by her side, of 
all people in the world, stood the man whom 
she had used so vilely, whom she had betrayed 
and insulted in the sight of all the world. But 
for the moment he cared nothing; he only 
knew that Dodo’s hand was on his arm, her 
voice in his ears, her eyes looking into his. His 
reason told him that he would pay for it after- 
ward, but he shrugged his shoulders at that, 
and refused to weigh ‘‘ afterward ”’ in the scale 
against the exquisite present moment, and in 
the sight of all those who knew what had hap- 
pened two years ago, he stepped down with her 
from the platform, and next moment the band 
had struck up and they led the pas de quatre. 

While they stood there, everybody except 
those to whom she spoke was silent, looking at 
her and wondering at her beauty and her in- 
comparable charm, but as she danced, literally 
danced her way back into London again, 
tongues and feet were loosened, and in a couple 
of minutes there were a hundred couples follow- 
ing in the wake of Dodo and her partner. All 
London was as sheep, and Dodo was its shep- 
herd. 

Apparently she was as indefatigable and as 
fond of the pas de quatre as ever, for with one 
short halt, she danced it through to the end, 
and then, still on Jack’s arm, she went up to the 
platform again and held a sort of drawing- 
room there. 

** Jack, you must stop with me,” she said ; 
‘I’ve a hundred things I want not to say to 
you, but I must speak to all these dear folk, too. 
Hullo, Tommy ”—this to Lord Ledgers—‘‘ you 
are a sight for sore eyes; not that mine are 
sore, thank you so much for asking, but, oh, 
you’ve taken to an eye-glass. Drop it ; there’s a 
dear. Yes, Madrid was horrible, but what was 
one to do? I feel like a hardy animal—or is it 
annual ?—just bedded out again—do you bed out 
hardy animals? Really I am in luck—I only 
came out just to paddle in the water, as it were, 
and I seem to have taken a plunge into the mid- 
dle of the deepest part. Isn’t Edith here at all, 


’ 
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Bertie? How tiresome of her! Oh, there’s 


Maud. Dearest Maud, how are you, and how’s 
Algy ?. Oh, Maud, you will never learn to be 
smart. You look like a badly-bound church 


service, with all those ribbons. They remind 
me exactly of book-markers. I apologize, dar 
ling. Oh, don’t look so grave, it’s only Wed- 
nesday; I shall come and see your baby to-mor- 
row. I think it’s simply cruel of you not to 
have called it after me. I suppose you thought 
it would be like giving a dog a bad name—you 
unnatural mother, to compare your baby toa 
dog. You don’t like dogs, I remember ; that 
makes all the difference —at least I think I 
mean exactly the opposite, but I’ve no time to 
think. Jack, I’ve given up thinking lately; 
congratulate me. Waldeneck’s secretary does 
itallfor me. He is all forehead, and when he 
thinks you can hear the wheels go click, click, 
click inside his head. He’s a sort of penny-in- 
the-slot machine. Oh, Jack, do you remember 
our getting butter-scotch at Bletchley station 
and missing the train in consequence ? Bletch- 
ley is a sort of general confession. We did all 
the things we ought not to have done, like put- 
ting pennies on the line, and left undone all the 
things we ought to have done, like catching the 
train, and we didn’t get any butter -scotch, 
either, because the thing stuck. Don’t you re- 
member ? And if we hadn’t said we were peers 
and peeresses we should have been taken up for 
tampering with the machine.” 

‘*The first five pennies went all right,” said 
Jack ; ‘‘it was only the sixth thatstuck. Your 
hands were full of butter-scotch as it was !” 

‘* Quite right ; how well you remember,” said 
Dodo. ‘‘We were wise to get a lot because we 
had—dearest Evelyn, I’m charmed to see you ; 
Jack and I are talking about butter-scotch and 
Bletchley station. What was I saying, Jack ? 
Oh, yes, we had a long journey before us, and 
we were young then and there was plenty of 
health in us. Gladys, are we going to have a 
cotillon ? Do have a cotillon, and if you want 
some one to lead it, why, ’m your man. I 
haven’t led a cotillon since—since last night in 
Paris. There was a dance at the embassy, and 
one of the Greek princes was there, so those of 
us who had them wore the orders of Pericles 
and Aspasia, or something of the kind. Walde- 
neck was as cross as a bear because he had to 
go. Are bears very cross? The only ones I 
know really well are those at the Zoo, and 
they are angels withput wings. Jack, where’s 
my fan? It was made in Germany, but you’d 
never guess it. Oh, dear, how nice it is to be in 
London again ! Every other country has a touch 
of ‘made in Germany’ about it. We had an 
accident coming from Paris to Calais—a coup- 
ling broke and we nearly went off the line. 
They said the couplings were always breaking, 
because they were made in Germany. A stupid 
little French official told us about it, and we 
couldn’t get rid of him, so Waldeneck put his 
head out of the window and said ‘ Alsace et 
Lorraine,’ and so he went away. That six 
months in Berlin added six years to my life, 
and to-night has taken eleven off, so ’m minus 
five. I shall be a riot to-morrow, and march 
down Piccadilly with a banner shouting ‘ Give 
me back my eleven years!’ Jack, come too, 
that will make twenty-two between us. I want 
to dance again—no, not you, Jack, but the one 
after if you like. Yes, come along, Tommy ; 
you used to waltz respectably. 
more, or else you'll be conceited, and I hate a 





[I won't say 


conceited man nearly as much as [ hate a 
modest woman !” 

Dodo could have danced all the way home 
from sheer exultation. She had succeeded bet- 
ter than she dared to hope—she had taken Lon- 
don by storm. It had surrendered uncondition 
ally, and she meant to take up her English life 
again exactly where it had stopped. She had 
directed her attack against what she knew 
would be the most impregnable part of London, 
namely, Jack, and in a moment her colors were 
triumphantly flying there. If Jack received 
her she knew she was safe, for Jack’s friends 
would, a priori, be her most bitter enemies. 
But if the head of the party goes over, his fol- 
lowing, she reflected, will soon come too. And 
they had come, helter-skelter, after him. She 
had arranged to ride next morning at nine, and 
she felt quite certain that Jack would be there. 

When she had gone the dance was over, but if 
she had stayed till nine next morning it would 
not have been over till she went. Jack put her 
into her carriage and then walked himself. It 
never for a moment occurred to him to consider 
what he had done. He had seen her. That was 
enough ; the thing was over. He had been weak, 
foolish, culpable, and he shrugged his shoulders, 
The fact remained that Dodo was the one woman 
in all the world. The world would laugh at him 
—soit, he would laugh too ; the world would call 
him objectionable names, and he would have 
tea with Dodo. 

Waldeneck had gone to bed before she came 
home, and they met at breakfast. Dodo had 
enjoyed her ride immensely, and she came in 
very late, with her habit on and a charming 
color in her cheeks, 
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‘You lazy old boy,” she said, ‘‘ you should 
have come last night, and also this morning. 
We had a delightful dance and a delightful 
ride. London has taken me to its heart again, 
and I have taken it to mine. It is very pleasant 
for both of us. Jack said the season had been 
very dull—up till now, he was polite enough to 
add.” 

** Jack ?”” 

He spoke quite quietly, but there was some- 
thing in his voice which Dodo had heard before, 
and had learned not only to resent, but to be 
afraid of. 

“John, Marquis of 
Jack,” she said, trying not to be nervous. 

‘* Have you been riding with him ?” 

‘* He with me, I should say.” 

Prince Waldeneck carefully wiped the froth 
of his coffee from his mustache before replying. 


Chesterford, otherwise 


‘* It is positively indecent,” he said. 

The color faded out of Dodo’s cheeks, leaving 
only two bright, angry spots. 

‘** Ts that all you have to say ?”’ she asked. 

“You can draw an inference from it, I im 
agine.” 

‘*The only inference I can draw is that you 
are exceedingly rude,” said Dodo. 

‘*Then [ will point out another. 
I do not wish you to do it again.” 

‘* T fail to see——” began Dodo. 

‘Pardon me, I have a word more to say. It 
is perfectly immaterial to me whether Lord 
Chesterford chooses to make an absurd fool of 
himself, but it matters considerably to me 
whether you do. We will have no more scan- 
dals, my dear Dodo. A scandal about his wife 
in my profession inevitably hurts a man’s ca- 
reer, and I do not choose that my career should 
be hurt. And a woman—you may not perhaps 
agree with me—gains nothing by a scandal. 
She gets talked about, but she gets talked about 
in the wrong way and by second-rate people. I 
do not mean to quarrel with you for a moment. 
There is nothing so vulgar as a couple of people 
who quarrel with each other. I have heard 
you say so yourself on previous occasions. Get 
talked about as much as you like, but don’t let 
it be in the wrong way. 
sonable, and you are clever enough to know 
what I mean, and also to be of immense use to 
me. Let us pull together, please.” 

“T am not accustomed to be spoken to in the 


It is this, 


I wish to be quite rea- 


way you have chosen to speak to me,” she said. 
‘* For instance, nobody in the world shall tell 
me that what I do is positively indecent.” 

Waldeneck looked across the table at her, and 
for a moment regretted the expression he had 
used, for he knew she seldom got angry, but 
that when she did she became slightly unman- 
ageable. So, though it was not his way to with 
draw either words or action, thinking to secure 
his point more easily, he changed his tone some- 
what. 

‘** It is the effect of your English climate,” he 
said ; ‘‘in London people speak with a frank 
ness which is quite brutal. 
too frankly. 
ing angry, Dodo. 
able ; be reasonable, too. 


I dare say I spoke 
There is no manner of use in be- 
Confess I wish to be reason- 
Take a warning that 
is meant to be in your interests no less than in 
mine. 
and I do full justice to your charm, to go too 
far. The world has forgiven you a good deal 
because you are clever and brilliant, and be- 
cause you amuse it. For that very reason, 
don’t strain its powers of forgiveness till they 


temember it is possible even for you, 


snap.” 

Dodo rose from the table and walked across 
to the window to pull up the blind. This was 
all she wanted, for all that she feared in her 
husband was his power of command. As soon 
as he came down to advice and persuasion she 
knew from experience that it was because he 
was not certain of his own mastery. If he had 
stopped when he said, ‘‘ I do not wish you to do 
it again,” she would have sat tongue-tied and 
beaten, but he had condescended to make an 
appeal to her reason. 

She broke out into a perfectly natural laugh 
‘We should be like the two magpies in th 
nursery rhyme, of which nothing was left but 
the beak of one little magpie and the othe: 
little magpie’s tail. I intend to 
be perfectly reasonable—only recollect that, 
and be easy in your mind. By the way, Gladys 
was there last night, in all her glory. Don't 
you want to renew your acquaintance with 
her ?” 

Prince Waldeneck felt that he had not quit: 
gained his point. Dodo’s admirable promptnes: 
in regaining her temper made it difficult fo: 
him to revert to the subject, and her allusio1 
to the duchess was particularly disarming, fo1 
he had, a year ago, flirted with her in a way 
which Dodo might have resented if she had 
But she had laughed at it al 
then; and told her husband all that people said 
to her, and with infinite tact she had chosen 
this moment to laugh at it again. 
ly replied : 

“T shall be delighted to. 
the bazaar to-day, are you not ? 
with you, I think.” 


But we won't. 


felt so disposed. 


So he mere 


You are opening 
I will com: 
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This possibility was distinctly not on Dodo’s 
programme, but she seemed to accept the alter- 
ation with alacrity and left him. 

If Dodo had been a success the night before, 
she can only be described as a creation that 
afternoon. Waldeneck was detained at the 
embassy, and she went alone, dressed as a 
deified Albanian peasant. Every one who had 
been there the night before, and every one else 
who had not, rose at her like one man. She had 
disgraced herself, she had dragged Jack’s name 
in the dust, she had been execrated and vilified, 
and she had even, which is more fatal, been 
half forgotten ; but as soon as she appeared it 
was seen that she still held the unique distinc- 
tion of being herself. The royal princess was at 
an enormous discount ; ladies courtesied to her 
and looked over their shoulders to see what 
Dodo was doing, and gentlemen hurried away 
from her side to go to Dodo’s stall, which con- 
sisted of mixed drinks, photographs of celebri- 
ties, button-holes, bootjacks, palmistry, and the 
reading of character from handwriting. And 
Dodo did it all. She mixed the drinks, she 
signed the photographs with any name that oc- 
curred to her—usually her own; she pinned the 
button-holes, she sold the bootjacks, she con- 
fused the line of heart with the line of life, and, 
for aught she knew, the line of head with the 
line of feet ; she told the most elaborate char- 
acters—an art of which she had no previous 
knowledge whatever—and she raked in gold. 

Later on her husband came and joined in the 
crowd which surrounded her stall. She seized 
on him at once, gave him a whisky-and-soda, 
fastened a large camellia in his button-hole, 
gave him a photograph of Henry Irving, signed 
‘* Your sincere friend, Dodo,” and, pouncing on 
his hand, opened it and gazed at it with a gest- 
ure of dramatic despair. 

‘*Ladies and gentlemen,” she said. ‘‘ Oh, I 
beg your Royal Highness’s pardon ; I didn’t see 
you.” Dodo courtesied, but continued without a 
pause: ‘‘ We have before us one of the most 
battered pages in what I may call the Book of 
Doom. This Englishman—the hand is unmis- 
takably English—is of miserable and dwarf-like 
physique, being probably not less than five foot 
two in height ”—Waldeneck was six foot three. 
‘* He has never known the softening influences 
of married life, and his career, if we may call it 
a career, has been one of misfortune and ca- 
lamity, for which, as Mr. Hawkins melodiously 
sings, he has only himself to blame. His want 
of affection is only equaled by his lack of intel- 
lect, and I am sorry to observe that the line of 
morality, like that of political economy, is en- 
tirely absent. He will be burned at the age of 
forty-seven —let’s see, you are forty-seven, 
aren’t you, Waldeneck? I beg your pardon, 
thirty-seven, and in a garret in the New Cut 
by the hands of the common hangman. There, 
you’ve had a button-hole, a whisky-and-soda, a 
bootjack—did you have a bootjack, darling ? 
—blow the expense, have it now !—a photo- 
graph of our eminent tragedian—or was it a 
photograph of Mr. Stokes, of the Congo ?—and 
a fortune. Reduction on taking a quantity ? 
No, I don't think any reduction—five pounds, 
please, and think of all the poor children who 
will be glad of it.” 

Dodo wrote a one hundred, signed it with 
her husband’s name, and put it into her bag. 

‘*There’s nothing like making yourself pleas- 
ant, Jack,” she said. ‘‘ You haven’t got a but- 
ton-hole ; do you think a cabbage rose would 
suit your complaint, or would you fancy this? 
I can’t bear people who say ‘fancy.’ It looks 
to me like a potato-flower, which is said to be 
deadly poison. Don’t eat it, now, or you’ll have 
to buy another. Yes, I think it’s uncommonly 
cheap. I’m rather cheap, too, to-day, but you 
see, I’ve danced for the last two nights, and the 
two nights before I was in the puff-puff. Oh, 
Jack, England’s a good place. Thank goodness, 
[remain an English woman! How I shall en- 
joy my nice white bed to-night! My bed will 
be like a little boat-hook when I ought to get 
up to-morrow. What’ll you take, Tommy ? 
There’s gingerine, or porcine, or something for 
teetotalers, all temperance drinks end in me, 
and none is allowed to be drunk on the prem- 
ises. Why didn’t I think of selling cigarettes, 
too ?—I would give my immortal coil, I mean my 
soul, for a cigarette this minute—no, thanks, I 
daren’t ; they’d be shocked—or should I have 
had to get a license? ‘Dodo, licensed to sell 
tobacco and bootjacks.’ I might have sold the 
license, too. Waldeneck—oh, has he gone ? 
Go and look for him—there’s a good boy—and 
tell him that I am dining out, and when you 
come back I'll give you some claretine gratis. 
Yes, one sovereign, please—no, I always take 
the money first, if it’s all the same to you. Yes, 
this is evidently a woman’s hand,” said Dodo, 
seizing hold of Bertie, ‘‘ and it presents some 
curious features.” 

But Waldeneck had disappeared, and Dodo 
did not see him again till, coming home late 
that night after the dance, with an armful of 
cotillon toys, she found him waiting up for her. 
His eyes looked rather red, and he staggered 
slightly as he walked across the room to the 
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door. He had clearly been simply waiting up 
for her to come home. His voice when he spoke 
sounded thick. 

‘* So you have come back,” he said. ‘‘ Cannot 
you see that all those people were laughing at 
you? Is it possible that you do not know that 
you are growing too old for that sort of fool- 
ery? And the way you spoke to me, telling me 
all that stupid gibberish, was an infernal im- 
pertinence.” 

Dodo stared at him in disgust and amaze- 
ment, and all her toys fell rustling to the 
ground. She despised him and shuddered at 
him in that moment, and she spoke quite col- 
lectedly in pure contempt. 

‘You had better go to bed,” she said. ‘‘ Some 
of the servants may see you, and, though you 
may not know it, you are not fit to be seen. Be- 
sides ”"—the sarcasm was irresistible—‘‘ does it 
not hurt your career to drink too much ?” 


A Little Song of Hope. 


I've battled through adversity when skies were blue 
an’ bright 

To win of fickle Fortune but a feather in the fight, 

An’ I've never felt a flurry nor the smallest mite 
distressed 

Till Sol had sunk to slumber in the cradle of the west. 

It always seemed that even, with its darkness an’ 
its dew, 

Brought forth a host o’ pygmies, an’ these little 
troubles grew 

Till, like Gulliver, they bound me, an’ when hope 
had nearly gone 

I felt a peace come stealing through the gateway of 
the dawn. 


I've lain awake so troubled, an’ a-tossin’ through 
the night, 

A-hopin’ I'd be guided in the paths o’ truth an’ 
right, 

A-wrestlin’ with my conscience over somethin’ I had 
done, 

Or else a-plannin’ duties with the risin’ 0’ the sun ; 

An’ I've conjured up the sorrows that it seemed 
were sure to fall 

Upon me an’ to wrap me in a sort 0° sombre pall, 

But the ills have always vanished when the morning 
cried, Begone ! 

An’ a dream o’ peace came stealing through the 
gateway of the dawn. 


An’ so I say to sinners. an’ to saints who strive as 
well, 

The cares that came upon you when the shades 0° 
sorrow fell 

Will vanish with the vision of a soul - enlightened 
day, 

An’ God will wipe the tear-drops from your swollen 
eyes away. 

The host of little worries that beset you through the 
night 

Shall steal in stealth an‘, banished, shall be frown- 
ing in their flight, 

An‘ the rest will be the sweeter for the ills you've 
undergone 

When that holy peace comes stealing through the 
gateway of the dawn. 

Roy FARRELL GREENE. 


The Counsel of Venezuela. 


WILLIAM L. Scruaes, of Georgia, to whom 
the republic of Venezuela has intrusted its in- 
terests before 
the Venezue- 
lan Commis- 
sion, may be 
said to belong 
to the class of 
professional 
diplomats 
which with us 
is so limited. 
In becoming 
counsel in this 
country for a 
government 
to which he was once accredited as the repre- 
sentative of the United States, he has followed 
the example of Mr. John W. Foster and other 
distinguished ex-ministers, who, after having 
developed special fitness for diplomatic service, 
have found themselves thrown out of it by 
changes in administration. 

Mr. Scruggs is a native of Tennessee, but has 
lived for many years in Atlanta, where he has 
a handsome home and an interesting family. 
He began his career in the foreign service in 
1873, when he was appointed minister to Colom- 
bia. In 1878 he went to China as consul, first at 
Chin-Kiang and then at Canton. He was ten- 
dered the office of consul-general at Panama in 
1882, but declined, and was soon afterward 
made minister to the United States of Colombia 
the second time. President Harrison sent him 
as envoy extraordinary and minister plenipo- 
tentiary to Venezuela in 1889, and he held that 
post until his successor was appointed by Presi- 
dent Cleveland. 

When the Venezuelan commission was con- 
stituted, Mr. Scruggs’s familiarity with the 
boundary dispute and Venezuelan affairs gen- 
erally caused him to be selected by that repub- 
lic as its attorney before the commission, in 
which capacity he has made important contri- 
butions to the literature of the international 
cause célebre. 
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The National Council 
of Jewish Women. 


A FEW women of lofty ideals were inspired 
by the enthusiasm connected with the Chicago 
world’s fair and its numerous congresses and 
conferences to issue a call for a convention of 
Jewish women. In answer to this call some 
of the brightest and most progressive of these 
women met together and perfected an organiza- 
tion under the name of The National Council 
of Jewish Women. The aim of the organizers 
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was to encourage a deeper study of the Bible, 
the Jewish religion, history, and literature, and 
of the best means of assisting their fellow-men. 
It set forth as its purposes: ‘‘ To bring about 
closer relations among Jewish women ; to fur- 
nish, by an organic union, a medium of com- 
munication and a means of prosecuting work 
of common interest ; to further united efforts 
in behalf of the work of social reform by the 
application of the best philanthropic thought.” 

The form of organization is similar to that of 
most national societies. The National Council 
has its seat and national board in Chicago, with 
local sections in the various cities of the United 
States and Canada. There are five national 
officers and ten directors upon this governing 
board. Mrs. Hannah G. Solomon is the presi- 
dent and Miss Sadie American corresponding 
secretary. These two are the active executive 
officers, to whom the success of the council is 
largely due. The work of the organization is 
planned by three standing committees : a com- 
mittee on religion, a committee on religious 
school work, and a committee on philanthropy. 
Each local section is required to carry out the 
general plan as outlined by these committees. 
There are now fifty sections, with more than 
three thousand members. The council has been 
organized for effective work and has accom- 
plished a great deal during its short career, 
both for its members and the communities in 
which they have labored. Study circles are 
formed, in which the Bible and Jewish history 
are systematically and carefully examined at 
weekly meetings. General meetings of the sec- 
tions take place once a month, when essays pre- 
pared for special circles are read and discussed. 
Papers are also prepared on philanthropic sub- 
jects, and special local committees undertake 
active philanthropic work. If the council had 
done nothing besides planting schools and char- 
ities it would have earned a right to general 
recognition. Through its agency mission schools 
for poor Jewish children are being conducted in 
New York, Chicago, Pittsburg and Allegheny, 
Albany, Cincinnati, Denver, Memphis, Wash- 
ington, Atlanta, and Minneapolis. It has found- 
ed industrial schools in Des Moines, Denver, 
Memphis, and Indianapolis ; a summer manual 
school in Cincinnati for boys, and for girls in 
Chicago and St. Paul. It has kindergartens in 
Kansas City anil Savannah, a night school in 
Denver, free baths in Kansas City and Denver, 
an employment bureau in Baltimore, friendly 
visiting committees in Pittsburg, Allegheny, 
Memphis, and Albany, in connection with the 
mission schools ; a home library in New York, a 
Jewish corner in the public library of Denver, 
and a working-girls’ club in Newark. A home 
for convalescents is projected in New York 
Marion, Indiana, is organizing a congregation, 
and in many cities efforts are making for a co 
operation of existing charitable societies, In 
Chicago, for instance, by uniting several Jewish 
women’s societies, a work-room for unskilled 
women is being conducted. 

This great activity in philanthropic work is 
largely due to the ability and activity of Mrs. 
C. $8. Benjamin, of Denver, who has traveled 
extensively with the president and secretary, 
sowing good seed in many of our towns and 
cities. The line of endeavor followed by these 
noble women is in consonance with the most 
advanced teachings of preventive philanthropy 
and personal service. 

The committee on religion has also sent forth 
comprehensive programmes for study and lect- 
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ures, and while its work is not so easily esti- 
mated, the fact that a hundred circles are fol- 
lowing its courses proves its usefulness. 

The committee on religious schools has de- 
voted its attention to the improvement of the 
Jewish Sunday-school, both fron the physical 
Th*sug 1 its efforts m:ay 
women have been plicea upon the school boards 
of various congregations, where they exercise a 
most beneficent influence. 

The National Council of Jewish Women will 
hold its first convention at the ‘‘ Tuxedo,” in 
New York City, November 15th-20th, when a 
badge and motto will be adopted, and many 
interesting papers will be read by representa- 
tive women. As the only national organization 
of Jewish women in the United States, or in 
the world, it gives promise of much great and 
good work. C. H. L. 


and the moral side. 


People Talked About. 


=AN enthusiastic wheelman who bears an 
extraordinary likeness to Dr. Parkhurst, if it is 
not that celebrated preacher and reformer him- 
self, is frequently to be seen scorching by 
Grant’s tomb in the early morning hours. The 
element of doubt as to his identity is due to his 
singularly unclerical suit of cinnamon-brown 
cycling clothes. Dr. Parkhurst’s fame outside 
of the city continues to increase, and the pro- 
portion of strangers in his congregation on Sun- 
day is as great as could be found in a New 
York theatre. His church is an especial Mecca 
for Southerners. 

=Of the two celebrated Scotch authors (Ian 
Maclaren and J. M. Barrie) who have been con- 
temporaneous visitors to the United States re- 
cently, the latter has probably made the more 
pleasing impression, as much, perhaps, because 
of his modesty of manner as for any other rea- 
son. Since the appearance of his ‘‘ Little Min- 
ister,” six years ago, he has been regarded on 
this side of the water with an affectionate and 
increasing interest. Mr. Barrie is even now 
only thirty-six years old —ten years younger 
than Maclaren and one year older than Crock- 
ett, who forms the third of the kailyard trio. 

=The success of the opera “ In Mexico,” of 
which Mr. C. F. Dazey wrote the libretto for 
Mr. Weil’s music, gives the young Western 
playwright another chance at the public’s purse. 
‘*In Old Kentucky” is said to have earned Mr. 
Dazey fifty thousand dollars during the past 
two years, and his other melodrama, ‘ The 
War of Wealth,” has been almost equally profit- 
able. Add to these sums the prospective royal- 
ties from the Bostonians’ new opera, and it may 
be considered that Mr. Dazey is a millionaire in 
the end. He is asmall, nervous, dark man of 
forty-one years, and his chief amusement is 
duck-shooting. 

= Augustin Daly is almost ready to celebrate 
his sixtieth birthday. It is forty years since he 
left his father’s home in North Carolina to seek 
his fortune in New York as a journalist, and he 
was even then a playwright, though an unsuc- 
cessful one. His first play to make a hit was 
‘** Leah, the Forsaken,” which he adapted from 
the German in 1862. It may @t be remem- 
bered that in his early days, when his funds 
were low, Mr. Daly wrote a number of con- 
tinued stories for weekly papers. In the light 
of his subsequent success as a theatrical man- 
ager, they would furnish interesting reading at 
present. 

=Among the features of the sound-money 
campaign in Minnesota and the Dakotas were 
the speeches of Paul B. du Chaillu, the African 
explorer. He found himself very much at home 
among the Scandinavians who are numerous in 
that region, and sometimes talked to them in 
their own tongue, while he never allowed them 
to be bored. If his statement of financial views 
was not wholly to their taste he flavored his 
speech with tales of gorillas and aroused the 
patriotism of his audience by stories of their 
viking ancestors. In an interview in Chicago 
on his return Mr. du Chaillu said his most con- 
vincing currency argument was his story of a 
lunch at Delmonico’s in 1865, when he paid sev- 
enty-two doliars in greenbacks for four bottles 
of wine—claret and Burgundy of an ordinary 
vintage. 

=The celebration of another birthday of the 
venerable John Sartain is recorded in the 
Philadelphia papers. This remarkable man and 
artist is now eighty-eight years old and in fair- 
ly good health. In the sixty years or more 
that he has lived in the Quaker City he has seen 
an interesting development in book-illustrating, 
from the delicate mezzotint, which he imported 
to this country, to the inexpensive half-tone 
work of the current periodicals. Books pub- 
lished in Philadelphia half a century ago con- 
tain many of Sartain’s plates. In the preface 
to one, issued by Thomas T. Ash in 1834, the 
publisher offers ‘‘something novel and strik- 
ing—the finest plates that can be furnished in 
the new mezzotinto style of engraving,” on 
which ‘‘ Mr, J. Sartain, an artist already fa- 
vorably known to ‘@iie public, has spared no 
pains to excel.” 
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Italy’s New Literary 
Genius. 


FRIEDERICH NIETSCHE, the German philoso- 
pher, has written somewhere, ‘‘ There are books 
which, for body and soul, have opposite effects, 
according to whether they are made use of by 
inferior or superior souls. In the first case 
these books are dangerous and tend to under- 
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mine and destroy the moral character ; in the 
second, they are like a herald’s blast, giving 
hope to the most discouraged.” 

This applies well to the books of Gabriele 
D’Annunzio, the new Italian literary genius, 
whose best novel, ‘‘ The Triumph of Death,” has 
just been franslated into English by Artbur 
Hornblow (New York : George H. Richmond & 
Co.). D’Annunzio’s books are certainly not suit- 
able reading for the Young Person, and for that 
matter neither are the novels of Thomas Hardy, 
George Moore, Sarah Grand, and other English 
novelists, nor the novels of those French literary 
giants, Alphonse Daudet, Paul Bourget, Emile 
Zola, and Guy de Maupassant. But in frank- 
ness, the Italian, D’ Annunzio, goes farther than 
any of his contemporaries. No more audacious 
book than ‘‘ The Triumph of Death” has ever 
been printed in the English language. “A 
pagan of the time of Nero,” M. de Vogué, the 
well-known French critic calls him, but, as M. 
de Vogué points out, D’Annunzio, with all his 
terrifying sensationalism and realism, is never 
vulgar (as too often Zola is); the breath of art 
is over all, his works are the result of sponta- 
neous, irresistible temperament, and not of spec- 
ulation. A Rabelais or a Boccaccio, a Loti or 
a D’Annunzio give expression to their natures, 
and have nothing in common with the literary 
hucksters who write to supply a certain de- 
mand. 

‘““The Triumph of Death” belongs to the 
series known as ** The Romances of the Rose,” 
and is an epos of the enchantments and disen- 
chantments of carnal passion. George Auris- 
pa, a young Roman of leisure, ‘‘an ascetic 
without a god,” loves Hippolyte, a married wo- 
man, and is loved by her. Yet, while loving 
her, he is tortured by the most unreasonable 
jealousy. He says to Hippolyte : 

**I think you love me, but can you prove to me 
that to-morrow, or in a month, or in a year, you 
will be just as happy to be mine ? Can you prove to 
me that to-day, even at this very moment, you are 
wholly mine? You are unknown to me. As with 
every other human being, there is within you a 
world that is impenetrable to me, to which no depth 
of passion can give me access. Of your sensations, 
your sentiments, your thoughts, I know but a small 
part ; speech is but an imperfect sign. The soul is 
incommunicable. You cannot show me your soul. 
In our most ecsta.ic moments we are two, always 
two, separate, strangers, lonely at heart.*’ 

He carries out his dream that they should se- 
clude themselves in a lonely fishing village on 
the Adriatic coast, hoping thus to find complete 
happiness. The scheme fails. He is unhappier 
than ever. He grows to detest Hippolyte, be- 
cause of the spell she exercises over him, and 
finally he kills her and himself because he could 
not ‘* make his life correspond with his dreams.” 

This morbid story is told in the most vivid 
and impassioned language. The most daring 
realistic descriptions are found side by side with 
the purest gems of poetic thought. For in- 
stance, here is his description of the elder Au- 
rispa’s coarse and sensual nature : 

** Stout, sanguine, powerful, the man seemed to 
exhale from his whole body an inexhaustible warmth 
of carnal vitality. His jaws were heavy, his mouth 
thick-lipped, imperious, full of a vehement respira- 
tion, his eyes restless and malignant-looking ; bis 
nose was swollen, freckled, and twitched spasmod 
ically ; every feature of his face bore the impress of 
a violent and cruel nature. Every gesture, every 
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attitude, had the abruptness of an effort, as if the 
whole muscular system of his massive body was in 
continual struggle with the encumbering fat. His 
flesh, that coarse stuff full of veins, nerves, tendons, 
glands, and bones, full instinct. and necessities ; the 
flesh that sweats and stink. ; flesh which deforms 
and sickens, ulcerate. ana is covered with wrinkles, 
pimples, warts, and hairs; that bestial stuff, flesh, 
flourished in him with a species of impudence, and 
inspired in the refined visitor an unconquerable re 
pulsion.”* 

Compare that revolting passage with this 
beautiful description of the sounds made by the 
sea : 

“The water laughed, moaned, prayed, sang, ca 
ressed, sobbed, threatened—by turns joyous, plaint 
ive, humble, ironical, coaxing, dejected, cruel. It 
dashed to the summit of the highest rock, to fill the 
little cavity round as a votive cup ; it crept into the 
oblique crevice where swarmed the mollusks ; it 
sank into the soft carpets of coralline, tearing them 
and creeping as lightly as a serpent on a bed of 
moss. The regular dripping of the waters which 
ooze in the occult cave, the rhythmic overflow of the 
springs similar to the pulsation of a vast heart, the 
harsh splashing of the streams on the steep declivity, 
the dull rumbling of the torrent imprisoned be- 
tween two walls of granite, the reiterated thunder 
of the river precipitated from the heights of the 
cataract — all these sounds produced by running 
waters on the inert stone and all the sports of their 
echoes, the sea imitate.1. The tender word that one 
murmurs apart in the shade, the sigh exhaled by a 
mortal anguish, the clamor of a multitude buried in 
the depths of a catacomb, the sob of a titanic bosom, 
arrogant and cruel derision—all these sounds, pro 
duced by the human mouth when sad or gay, the 
sea imitated, The nocturnal choruses of the spirits 
with the aerial tongues, the whispering of the phan 
toms put to flight by the dawn, the suppressed grins 
of fluid and malevolent creatures in ambush on the 
threshold of their lairs, the calls of vocal flowers in 
sensual paradises, the magic dance in the moonlight 

all these sounds that the ears of the poets listen to 
in secret, all the enchantments of the antique siren, 
the sea imitated. One and multiple, elusive and im- 
perishable, it inclosed in itself all the languages of 
Life and Dreamland.”’ 

His description of the pilgrimage to the 
shrine of the Virgin far exceeds in power 
and horror similar descriptions by Zola in 
‘* Lourdes.” Here is a sample : 

‘* They entered by a side door into a sort of sac- 
risty, from which could be seen, through a bluish 
smoke, the walls entirely covered by votive offerings 
of wax suspended there in proof of the miracles 
accomplished by the Virgin. Limbs, arms, hands, 
feet, breasts, shapeless pieces representing tumors, 
gangrenes, and ulcers, horrid representations of 
monstrous maladies, pictures of violet and crimson 
sores which cried out from the pallor of the wax— 
all these objects, motionless on the four high walls, 
had a mortuary appearance, horrifying and fright- 
ful, evoking the image of a charnel-house where are 
piled up all the limbs amputated in a hospital. 
Heaps of human bodies incumbered the pavement, 
inert ; and in the heap appeared livid faces, bleed- 
ing mouths, dusty faces, bald heads, white hair. 
They were nearly all old people, prostrated by a 
spasm in front of the altar, carried in arms, and 
heaped in piles like cadavers in time of a pest. An- 
other old man arrived from the church, carried in 
the arms of two men who were sobbing ; the mo 
tion caused his head to hang now on his chest, now 
on his shoulder ; drops of blood rained on his shirt- 
front from lacerations of his nose, lips, and chin." 

This is the book which has already made as 
great a sensation as any other novel written 
during this century. 

Mr. Hornblow’s translation has been consci- 
entiously done. It is written in good, direct 


English, and, something unusual in English 
translations, he has succeeded in a large meas- 
ure in reproducing D’Annunzio’s style and pre- 
serving the poetic touch which is said to be the 
chief charm of the original. 

E. BURTON STEWART. 





AFTER the magnificent performance of ‘‘ Aida” 
by Colonel Mapleson’s opera company great ex- 
pectations were formed concerning ‘‘ La Travi- 
ata.” Alas, they were not realized. Madame 
Hariclée-Darclée, who made her début in this 
latter opera, was more successful histrionically 
than vocally. She has dramatic ability, which 
enabled her to give a fire impersonation of the 
part, but her voice was a disappointment. It is 
ample in volume, yet not entirely agreeable in 
quality, and more than once she sang flat. To 
be sure, she was handicapped by the Alfredo 
of Signor Betti, whose performance cannot be 
truthfully described otherwise than pitiable. 
It was, it appears, his first appearance on any 
stage, and due allowances must be made for his 
natural nervousness. But such a knock-kneed, 
maudlin, babyish stage hero probably never be- 
fore appeared in public. He has a tiny and col- 
orless voice, and a personality that is wholly 
unsympathetic. His attempts at acting were 
ludicrous. The only real hit of the evening was 
the singing of Signor Ughetto as Germont. 


The performance at Carnegie Hall last Fri- 
day by the Symphony Society, under the direc- 
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tion of Mr. Walter Damrosch, of the Tschai- 
kowsky programme, in memory of the famons 
Russian composer of that name, was an event 
of more than usual interest. The programme 
contained the famous Marche Slave and two 
choruses (@ capella) by members of the Oratorio 
Society, the programme winding up with a 
magnificent performance of the composer’s 
most famous work, the great Symphonie Pa- 
thetique, which was given with a richness sel- 
dom heard, and once more displayed the ability 
of Mr. Damrosch as an orchestral leader, a fact 
which some people seem inclined to doubt. 

This is going to be a brilliant season for 
The great Rosenthal will make 
his 
pearance at 
Carnegie 
Hall next 
Tuesday 
evening af- 
ter a very 
long absence; 
Sieveking 
has already 
heard 
in Boston; 
Bronislaw 
Hubermann, 
the 
boy violinist, 
will appear 
at Carnegie 
Hall this 
month ; Teresa Carreno will come here in Jan- 
uary; and Carl Halir, the great German vio- 
linist, will make his début with the New York 
Philharmonic Orchestra on November 14th. 
Carl Halir enjoys the reputation of being one 
of the greatest living violinists of the classical 
A critic says of him: ‘ Halir’s tech 
nique is marvelous. So big, so commanding, 
and so certain. And as to his command of the 
bow—in this respect he stands unequaled.” 


music-lovers. 
re-ap- 


been 


famous 
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school. 





In ‘* The Mandarin,” recently produced at 
the Herald Square Theatre, Messrs. Reginald 
de Koven and Harry B. Smith have not lived 
up to the standard they set with ‘** Robin Hood.” 
That delightful work has melodious music and 
a clever book, but ‘‘ The Mandarin,” misnamed 
a comic opera, has neither of these qualities. If 
one can call that a ‘‘comic opera” which has 
meither music nor fun, I can admit that de 
Koven and Smith’s new effort belongs to that 
When I say that it contains no music I 
mean to say that what little original melody 
there is in it is so hopelessly swamped by ‘‘ mu- 
sicianly orchestration ” that little or nothing is 
left of what otherwise might be melody. 

The plot of the piece is very slight. A 
Chinese mandarin, remarkable chiefly for his 
susceptibility to feminine charms, comes to 
grief owing to his resemblance to a vagabond 
named Fan-tan and his infatuation for the 
pretty wife of his worthless double. The man- 
darin is taken for the vagabond and Fan-tan is 
taken for the mandarin, all of which belongs, of 
course, to the eternal and seemingly inevitable 
mistaken-identity scheme. 
enlivened by bright good topical 
songs, melodious airs, it might prove accept- 
able ; but unfortunately for the permanent suc- 
cess of ‘‘The Mandarin” all these necessary 
accessories are conspicuous by their absence. 
The most that can be said for the piece is that 


class. 


If this story were 
dialogue, 


it has been handsomeiy staged. 


It is understood that Charles E. Evans and 
W.D. Mann, respectively the owner and manag- 
er of the Her- 
ald Square 
Theatre, 
have entered 
into an agree- 
ment with 
Messrs. Regi- 
nald de Kov- 
en and Harry 
B. Smith, 
whereby an 
opera com- 
pany will be 
organized to 
take the same 
place here as 
the D’Oyly 
Carte Opera 
Company in 
England, with a permanent home at the Herald 
Square Theatre. If Messrs. de Koven and 
Smith aspire to be the Gilbert and Sullivan of 
America, they will have to do very much better 
work than ‘‘ The Mandarin.” 





EDIT! CRANE. 


‘*The Mummy,” a farce imported from Lon- 
don, was produced recently at the Garden 
Theatre without great success. A professor has 
devised an electrical outfit by means of which 
he believes a mummy can be resuscitated. 
His daughter, during his absence, touches an 
electric button and Rameses II. is brought to 
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life. She then hides the mummy in an adjoin- 
ing room and takes his place in the sarcophagus. 
The professor returns, sets the machine, and 
revives what he imagines to be a female mum- 
my. Other complications, equally preposterous, 
follow, and finally Rameses II. returns to his 
casket. 

‘Jack and the Beanstalk,” a spectacular ex- 
travaganza, is now occupying the boards of the 
Auguste Van Biene opened his first 
American engagement last Thursday at the 
American Theatre in ‘‘ The Broken Melody.” 


Casino. 


Wilson Barrett’s play, ‘‘ The Sign of the 
Cross,” which has had such phenomenal success 
in England, was produced at the Knickerbocker 
Theatre last Monday. The piece will be re- 
viewed in this department next week. 

Maurice Barrymore will appear next Monday 
evening at Palmer's Theatre in his new play, 
“Roaring 
Dick and 
Co.” He will 
have the sup 
port of a good 
company, 
which in- 
cludes Edith 
Crane, pict- 


ured above, 
W. J. Le- 
Moyne, Les- 


lie Allen, and 
others. A 
novel scene 
in the play 
will be a chil- 
dren’s lawn- 
party, at 
which a hun- 
dred boys and girls will be served a substantial 
meal. Every one will wish Mr. Barrymore well 
in this new undertaking. 
ARTHUR HORNBLOW. 


MAURICE BARRYMORE. 
Photograph by Falk. 


Some Tit=-bits of Turkey. 


THE present Sultan of Turkey is thirty-fifth 
in descent of the Ottoman dynasty, founded by 
Osman the Conqueror in 1299. As caliph he is 
the eighty-eighth in direct line from Abu Bukr, 
the first caliph. Abdul Hamid was fifty-four 
years old on the 22d of September. He has 
seven sons, but according to the Moslem rule 
his brother Mohammed Rasheed is the heir-ap- 
parent to the throne. 

It has not been the custom of the sultans of 
Turkey for some centuries to contract regular 
marriages. The inmates of the harem come, by 
purchase or free will, mostly from districts be- 
yond the limits of the empire. The slave-girls 
of Circassia are favorites. 

It has been said ‘‘ the Turk tolerates the Ar- 
menian, despises the Jew, hates the Greek, and 
distrusts the Frank.” He endures all foreigners 
as a big animal endures a myriad of flies upon 
his back, ready to make away with them at 
any time. 

The word harem, 
hareem, is equivalent to the word zenana in 
Persia and India, and stands for the female 
members of a household. The word is derived 
from the Arabic haram, or that which is for- 
bidden to another, and consequently ‘‘ sacred.” 

The sheik of Islam is the chief religious au 
thority in the empire—the primate of all Tur- 
key. He is appointed by the sultan, but he can 
issue a ‘*‘fatwa,” or order, founded upon the 
precepts of the Koran, even to dethrone the 
sultan for any valid cause. This ecclesiastic 
receives the liberal pay of two hundred and 
ninety-five thousand dollars a year. 

The standing army of Turkey numbers seven 
hundred thousand men. In Turkey all Moham- 
medans over twenty years of age are liable to 
Christians are not liable, but 


very often pronounced 


military service. 
pay an exemption tax of one dollar and fifty 
cents a head. The Turkish navy consists of one 
first-class battle-ship, one third-class, seven port- 
defense ships, sixty cruisers, and thirty torpedo 
craft. 

The population of Turkey, not including 
Egypt, is estimated at about twenty millions, 
of whom about sixteen millions are Moslems. 
But in European Turkey, of which the popula- 
tion is estimated at four millions and a half, 
more than half the population is Christian. 
Turkey is dying for want of Turks. The na- 
tional debt is about nine hundred million dol- 
lars. 

The Turks pray five times a day: before sun- 
rise, about one o’clock at noon, half-past three 
in the afternoon, sunset, and about eight o’clock 
at night. There are 2,120 Moslem mosques in 
the Turkish empire, of which 379 are in the 
city of Constantinople. The number of Moslem 
clergy, who are state-paid, is 11,600, as com- 
pared with the 21,000 clergy of the Established 
Church in England. The large sum of $550,000 
is paid by the state for the public reading of the 
Koranalone. The population of Constantinople 
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is estimated at 873,565, of whom only 384,910 
are Mohammedans. 

The sacred standard of the Moslem is a black 
The sign of the crescent, as it appears 
on Turkish standards, was adopted after the 


ensign. 


taking of Constantinople. It had been used as 
the emblem of sovereignty by the Greeks. The 
green standard as now used is of later date than 
the black standard used by the Prophet. 

The Turkish language is in its construction 
purely Tartarian, but its words are largely de- 
rived from Arabic and Persian. The character 
used, both for reading and writing, is the Ara- 
bic, with an addition of four Persian letters. 
It is written from right hand to left, like the 
Hebrew and all Semitic languages. 

The chief dish of the Turk is the pilau, com- 
posed of rice and mutton. It is the sine qua 
non of all meals, just as macaroni to the Ital- 
ian and puchero to the Spaniard. The Turks 
help themselves with their fingers, there being 
no forks in use, only spoons and knives, and 
there is but one drinking-cup for all the com- 
pany. 

The Turks always say grace before meals by 
raising both hands and sayings ‘* Bismillah 
Rahman wa Raheem” (‘‘In the name of the 
merciful and gracious God ”). 

Pork and wine are forbidden to Moslems, but 
the late Sultan Abdul Aziz used to say, ‘‘ Spark- 
ling champagne is lawful, for if the Prophet 
had ever tasted iced champagne he would never 
have forbidden it to his followers !” 

Mr. Gladstone has called Abdul Hamid the 
‘‘ great assassin.” It may be truly said that 
Abdul Medjid was the lover of women, Abdul 
Aziz the lover of gold, and Abdul Hamid the 
lover of blood. 

Among the Turks the conception of female 
beauty is as follows: Black hair, black eye- 
brows, and black eye-lashes ; white skin, white 
eyes, and white teeth ; red tongue, red lips, and 
red cheeks ; round head, round neck, and round 
ankles ; long back, long arms, and long fingers ; 
small ears, small hands, and small feet. 

The imports of Turkey from Great Britain 
amount toa million million of piastres ; those 
from the United States only nine hundred thou- 
sand piastres. The exports to Great Britain are 
about seven hundred millions; to the United 
States sixteen millions. But the exports to the 
United States have doubled during the last year, 
while the imports have fallen off very consider- 
ably. The chief exports are raisins and silk ; 
the chief imports cotton goods and sugar. 

At the close of last year there were two thou- 
sand one hundred and forty-eight miles of rail- 
ways opened in European and Asiatic Turkey. 
The railroad from Jaffa to Jerusalem is fifty- 
four miles, and has been recently constructed. 

An Italian traveler says that in Constantino- 
ple all nationalities are at your service—‘ the 
Armenian to shave you, the Jew to black your 
boots, the Turk to show you to your boat, the 
negro to shampoo you in your bath, the Greek 
to bring you your coffee, and every one of them 
to cheat you.” 

The people of Turkey do not appreciate the 
harmony of modern music. When Abdul Aziz 
was taken to the opera in London by the Prince 
of Wales he admired the tuning of the instru- 
ments more than anything. All Oriental music 
is in melody. 2. F, &. 


The Horse Show. 


Hap the horse show been held at Madison 
Square Garden a fortnight earlier it would not 
have been nearly the function that it proved to 
be. We were thinking about more important 
things in those last few days of political trial, 
and even so important an event, socially and 
otherwise, as the annual exhibition of the Na- 
tional Horse Show Association would have been 
powerless to divert us, incapable of exciting our 
interest. But things came around as they 
should have done, and the engaging horse and 
the still more engaging ladies of fashion had 
our undivided attention. It would be interest- 
ing just now to take a glance at the evolution 
of the Horse Show and trace somewhat the 
changes that have taken place during the twelve 
years it has been in existence. But that has 
been done time and again. And then the process 
of change is still going on. Each horse show is 
in some particulars like each other one ; but 
each is also vastly different from all the rest. 
This is not only so with regard to the horses, 
but more so, perhaps, with regard to the spec- 
tators. The high dames of fashion, the ball- 
room belles, and the shy buds in their first 
season change as much as the horses do. In- 
deed, it has been said by one more caustic than 
witty that notwithstanding the much shorter 
life of the horse, the vogue of a horse often out- 
lasts the vogue of a woman. Be that as it may 
—and it was not a clever observation even 
when it was first made—the occupants of the 
boxes around the ring change very greatly 
from year to year. She who was the beauty a 
season or so ago has had various matrimonial 
adventures since then, and is no longer consid- 
ered even a curiosity by the multitudes who 
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walk round and round the amphitheatre, ad- 
miring or envious accordingly as is their nature. 
And then the money ef some of them has given 
out and they have gone into a financial eclipse 
—an eclipse that totally darkens and obscures. 

Apart from the social aspect of the horse 
show, the advance has been uninterrupted. 
About this there can be very little opportunity 
for a difference of opinion. The horses exhib- 
ited have increased in number and they have 
improved in quality. To produce this last re- 
sult is the object of the exhibition, and for the 
success in attaining it not only the horse show 
managers but the general public as well are to 
be congratulated. 

The improvement for several years past has 
been more marked, perhaps, among the classes 
in the breeding of which we have not been par- 
ticularly distinguished. We have been trying 
for a long time to breed a runner who would 
not only hold his own, but surpass his cousins in 
England. In this direction we have had some 
success, and the trophies of the Derby and the 
Grand Prix have both come to us. But we 
have as breeders worked even to more purpose 
in our efforts to produce a trotter that would 
clip the few remaining seconds from two min- 
utes to the mile. This trotter has been Amer- 
ica’s greatest achievement in horse - breeding, 
and this animal, which has become a distinct- 
ive type that reproduces itself with reasonable 
certainty, is to-day one of the greatest admira- 
tions of the civilized world. At the horse show 
we see both the runners and the trotters, but as 
the race-track is the place for them to show 
themselves at their best, they do not attract the 
same attention in the show-ring as in their more 
appropriate field of contest. 

But the number and the quality of those 
other classes, less distinctly national, are al- 
ways improving. We have hackneys and other 
high-steppers, we have coach horses and tan- 
dems, we have timber-toppers of various kinds, 
and all of them would show to advantage in 
any exhibition in the world. Of these the 
hunters exceed in popular favor. This is be- 
cause in the showing of them there is an ele- 
ment of danger and a chance for the manifesta- 
tion of skill not always present with the other 
classes. To see a shapely horse take a stiff leap 
in his stride and seem at the same time really 
to enjoy it is one of the most exhilarating of 
sights ; it makes the pulse beat faster, and the 
true sportsman is filled with a desire to try that 
horse cross country, when the dogs are out and 
the huntsman’shornin play. It may be that not 
greater skill is required in taking a horse cross 
country than in tooling a coach with that dash 
and observance of good form characteristic of 
the best whips who wheel about the tan-bark of 
Madison Square with a complete control of 
their animals and an amiable content with 
themselves. There is one advantage. that the 
coachman has over the hunter, and this is made 
conspicuous each autumn when we gather in 
Madison Square to see the horses. The hunter, 
if he have the misfortune to get stout, may 
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On whom the Quakers partly 
rely for kicking. 


soon have to give over his hunting entirely, for 
few horses can shoulder more than two hundred 
pounds and get very far from the level ground. 
But a coach can hold all the fat you can put 
upon it, and a man can drive unworried by 
avoirdupois so long as he can lift himself to the 
box. Considering that nine out of ten of us 
begin widening in the girth so soon as ‘‘ we 
come to forty year,” this advantage of driv- 
ing over riding is not to be underrated, There- 
fore it is pleasant to know that the breeders 
of horses in America are giving most intelli- 
gent attention to the various driving horses- 

high-steppers, trotters and all, But the Amer- 
ican trotter must always be par excellence the 
American gentleman’s driving horse. He can 
do what no other horse in the world can do—he 


GELBERT. 


Pennsylvania’s star 
half-back. 
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can go his ten miles an hour and keep it up all 
day. Ten miles an hour is only a mile in six 
minutes, while a trotter even of the third class, 
with his blood enriched from some thorough- 
bred strain, can jog a mile in four minutes ; can 
jog the mile at that rate with as little effort as 
the ordinary horse can do the same distance in 
twice that length of time. Great is the Amer- 
ican trotter ! 


JNO. GILMER SPEED. 





Pennsylvania’s 
Foot=ball Team. 


STARTING off last summer at Mecox, Long 
Island, with a lot of preliminary foot-ball work, 
the Pennsylvania eleven began the season later 
on in great shape physically, in good playing 
form, and with the prospect of continuing the 
good work accomplished by the eleven of 1895. 
And all this despite the loss of Williams, Brooke, 
and Bull, and the censure of the amateur world 
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Cambridge men will not play Pennsylvania in 
1897. And as neither Princeton nor Yale are 
likely to renew pleasant relations with the 
Quakers, the outlook for next season takes on a 
very cloudy look. 

Following is Pennsylvania’s usual line-up, and 
is about as strong a com’ zation as is p-sible 
to get together : 


anvhli5:0050b 0s p¥srnctetrteiehete Left-end 
IN sin cove eneing icone nivel Left-tackle 
WRGGNEE 5 veaceee P .... Left-guard 
PP See er ae Centre 
IN 6555. d0avetoustderewes .. Right-guard 
CO SI ree Right-tackle 
SOM ovo ps svses teaes Sennvexeen Right-end 


Fortescue.... 
IES bse. osnceciveds 
MOPS... c000 

Minds 


on o'hipagsde Quarter back 
avete Left half-back 
..-. Right half back 
Sones csbilancain ae Full-back 


This line-up contains enough fine material for 
avery strong team if only the eleven men would 
play as one man and were skillfully guided in 
the play. : 

HARVARD AND THE INDIANS. 

The Carlisle Indian team continued its good 
work against Harvard last week, keeping the 
crimson men down to a single touchdown, from 
which the try at goal failed. 





THE PENNSYLVANIA ELEVEN. 
Showing their famous guardsback formation, which is a new wrinkle in foot-ball this year. 


for starting practice so early at such expense to 
the management, not to players. 

In the latter respect the Pennsylvania ath- 
letic commitee claims that preliminary foot-ball 
work is no worse than rowing at Poughkeepsie 
or New London a week and more before the 
race, and the latter has never been subjected to 
censure. 

This, however, is not much of an argument, 
for, with the crews, they go away to polish off 
just before the race and when the season is 
nearly over. 

The Pennsylvania team, however, would ap- 
pear to have gained no distinct advantage 
through this preliminary work, and at this 
writing the players and coaches are rather 
gloomy over the prospective meeting with Har- 
vard on November 21st. 

Only a short while ago the team met defeat 
at the hands of Lafayette, and though in itself 
this fact counts for little because of Lafayette’s 
undoubted strength this year—they had played 





CAPTAIN WHARTON, 


Who plays guard in the most 
approved fashion, 


just prior to the Pennsylvania game a 0-0 one 
with Princeton—the defeat served to dishearten 
players and cause a mix-up generally. 

From the day of defeat at the hands of La- 
fayette, Pennsylvania began to have troubles, 
and not the least of these was Captain Whar- 
ton’s evident uselessness as a field captain and 
signal man. 

At the first of the season it was thought that 
Brooke would not be so greatly missed. Now 
it is admitted that his absence causes a severe 
gap which cannot be satisfactorily filled. 

This sad state of affairs is one which every 
Pennsylvania supporter will deplore. In fact, 
the situation is a critical one in the college his- 
tory of the game, for should the team be de- 
feated by Harvard it is dollars to cents that the 





From the standpoint of an expert who saw 
the game, the Indians outplayed the collegians 
in all save kicking, and what is more, the score 
made by Harvard was of the fluke order. 

On Thanksgiving Day the Indians play Brown 
University at Manhattan Field, New York City, 


Have You Asthma or Hay- 
Fever ? 


MEDICAL science at last reports a positive cure 
for Asthma and Hay-fever in the wonderful 
Kola Plant, a new botanical discovery found on 
the Congo River, West Africa. Its cures are 
really marvelous. Rev. J. L. Combs, of Martins- 
burg, West Virginia, writes that it cured him of 
asthma of fifty years’ standing, and Hon. L. G. 
Clute, of Greeley, Iowa, testifies that for three 
years he had to sleep propped up in a chair in 
Hay-fever season, being unable to lie down night 
or day. The Kola Plant cured him at once. To 
make the matter sure, these and hundreds of 
other cures are sworn to before a notary public 
So great is their faith in its wonderful curative 
powers, the Kola Importing Co., of 1164 Broad- 
way, New York, to make it known, are sending 
out large cases of the Kola compound free to all 
readers of LESLIE’s WEEKLY who are sufferers 
from Asthma. All they ask in return is that 
when cured yourself you will tell your neigh- 
bors about it. 
a postal-card, and they will send you a large 
case by mail free. It costs you nothing, and 
you should surely try it. * 


R 


Send your name and address on 
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— Absolutely Pure— 


The absolutely pure 
baking powder. Made 
from cream of tartar, 
a fruit acid. Does 
not contain alum or 
any deleterious sub- 
stance. Unequaled 


in strength. 


ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., NEW-YORK, 
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Governor Morton. Vice-President elect Garret A. Hobart. Lieutenant-Governor-elect Timothy L. Woodruff 


SCENE ON THE REVIEWING STAND, MADISON SQUARE—GOVERNOR MORTON AWAITING THE COMING OF THE PARADE.—Photograph by Hemment. 
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PARADE IN LOWER BROADWAY, OPPOSITE CITY HALL PARK.—Photograph by Hare. 


THY GREATEST CIVIC PAGEANT THE WORLD HAS EVER SEEN—THE SOUND-MONEY PARADE IN NEW YORK CITY, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 31st, 
IN WHICH ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND MEN MARCHED TO THE MUSIC OF ONE HUNDRED AND FIFTY BANDS. 
Copyright, 1896, by Leslie’s Weekly. 
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THE PURSUIT OF THE ENEMY AFTER THE FALL OF DONGOLA.—The Graphic. 
After the capture of Dongola the pursuit of the dervishes was confined to what the troops could do. 













THE MOST REV. FREDERICK TEMPLE, D.D., THE NEW ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. Repeatedly the Baggaras turned fiercely. Captain Adams, of the Scots Greys, had a very Darrow es- 

The Graphic. cape. ‘The Baggaras suddenly charged. The British officer rode straight at them.” An Emir was about 

. Wank ’ ° _ : : i > to engage with him, when Captain Adame’s pony stumbled, and the Emir, turning to make a cut, 

Born in 1821. Took double first at Oxford. In 1853 became head master of Rugby. Appointed to brought his horse against the pony’s quarters, causing pony and rider to rollin the dust. Captain Adams 
the see of Exeter by Gladstone in 1869, and in 1885 became Hislop of London. was not hurt, and wae soon in pursuit again. 
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FUNERAL OF THE LATE AKCHBISHUP OF CANTERBURY—THE SCENE BEFORE THE CHOIR STEPS IN CANTERBURY CATHEDRAL.—///ustruted London News. 





THE BOMBARDMENT OF ZANZIBAR—THE RUINS OF THE PALACE AFTER THE THE GREAT STORM AT VENICE ON OCTOBER 15TH.—/llustrated 
BOMBARDMENT, —L’//lustration. London News 
Last August Said Hamed, Sultan of Zanzibar, died suddenly. Said Hamoud, the British protégé, A furious storm, coming from the sea, burst over Venice. The Piazza di San Marco was flooded, 
was the rightful successor, but Said Khalid seized the palace and proclaimed himself sultan, The and the Grand Canal] became a raging inward torrent. No loss of life has been reported. 


admiral commanding the British fleet gave the nsurper two hours to vacate the palace, and then opened 
fire. The bombardmeut lasted half an hour, and 1,382 shells were thrown into the palace, destroying 
it almost completely, The usurper fled and Said Hamoud was proclaimed 





BEST SELECTIONS FROM FOREIGN ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPERS 











































OS Is ae et 





ete aod 


Re Ape ntgras o> 


og 


EgK Te e 








<n 


Cie PEER IAN ee 


atone 


+ ~ 2  - ae Ss Re ey er 








HER IMPRESSION. 
* Papa,” whispered Edith as the prima-donna 
paused for breath, ‘‘ all her sing is of the whistly 
kind, isn’t it ?”’ —Judge. 


AMUSEMENTS. 
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DALY’ 


George Ly's Japa- 


a ea 
Every Evening at 8. 
Matinées Wed. and Sat. at 2. 


nese Musical Comedy. Lad A 


. CHORUS OF 40. ORCHESTRA OF 2. 
KOSTER & BIAL’S asc Hatin 
THe SISTERS BARRISON 


ALL FOREICN STARS. 


5TH AVE. THEATRE. 


Season Opens Sept. 16. 
Box Office now open, g to 6 o'clock. 


LOST, STRAYED OR STOLEN. 
GARRICK THEATRE. “'ostuissey°*" 


Richard Mane? Lessee. Charles ice” Manager. 
ECRET SERVIC 
by on author of “ Held by the Ene my. 
Evenings at 8. Matinée Saturday. 





H. C. MINER, 
PROP. 








THE SECOND SUMMER, 


many mothers believe, is the most precarious in a 
child’s life ; generally it may be true, but you will find 
that mothers and physicians familiar with the value of 
the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk do pot 
so regard it. 


Tur public knows Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters is 
the only genuine—no substitutes. 








Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 


has been used for over fifty years by millions of 
mothers for their children while teething, with perfect 
success. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best rem- 
edy for diarrhaea. Sold by druggists in every part 
of the world ; twenty-five cents a bottle. 





Ir Dobbins’s Electric Soap is what so many insist 
that it is, you can not afford to go without it. Your 
grocer has it, or can get it, and you can decide for 
yourself very soon. Don't let another Monday pass 
without trying it 


Tue Original Angostura Bitters (must of necessity 
be genuine) aid digestion Don't accept substitutes 
insist upon having the Abbott brand. Druggists and 
dealers. 


FREE TO BALD HEADS, 


WE will mail on application, free information how 
to grow hair upon a bald head, stop falling hair, and 
remove scalp diseases. Address Altenheim Medical 
Dispensary, Dep't E. A., Box 779, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Our friend is excessively happy, not so much 
that he won a hat, as the fact that it was a 
KNOX. 


Have you subscribed for 


TOWN TOPICS ? 


Did you notice its 


CLUB OFFER 


in advertisement in this journal 
last week ? 


You can get it and 








TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS. 


(THE GREAT QUARTERLY MAGAZINE), 


FRESE, | 


for the balance of this year and all 
of the year 


1897, 


for the Club Price for one year, 


$5.00. 


Send Check or Money Order to 


TOWN TOPICS, 208 5th Ave., WN. Y. 


er TOWN TOPICS is admittedly the most 
complete weekly Newspaper in the world. It con- 
tains more reading than any other two weeklies 
Every line in it is original and by the bri shtest 
writers of Ainerica and Europe. Ask your News- 
dealer for it, or send 10 cents for — Copy. 


LEGAL NOTICE, 


ATTENTION IS CALLED TO THE ADVER- 
TISEMENT IN THE “CITY RECORD.” com- 
mencing on the 27th day of October, 186, and 
continuing therein consecutively for nine (9) days 
thereafter, of the confirmation and e ntry « f the fol- 
lowing assessments in the respective Wards herein 
designated : 

TWELFTH WARD.—186TH STREET OPENING, 
between Amsterdam and Wadsworth avenues. 

TWENTY -THIRD WARD 8T. JOSEPH'S 
STREET OPENING, from Robbins Avenue to Whit- 





lock Avenue. 
ASHBEL P. FITCH, Comptroller. 

City of New York, Finance Department, Comp- 

troller’s Office, October 31st, 1896. 





- ik 'S CURE pos nh 

J) 
yas Best Conch com hess Good Use 
“ in time. Sold by druggists. 


4 
“CONSUMPTION ¥% 























A bath with this 
soap has a sweeten- 


ing effect which is 
delightful. Pimples, 
black- 

heads GONSTANTINE’S 
and PINE TAR SOAP 
nl (Persian Healing) 
tions 

vanish when it’s 
used. Nothing bet- 
ter for the every 
day toilet. 






Sold by druggists. 
Constipation, 


hemorrhoids, bile, 
loss of appetite, gastric 
and intentional troubles and 
headache arising 





A laxative, refreshing” 


fruit lozenge, 
very agreeable to take, for 


from them. 


E. GRILLON, 
33 Rue des Archives, Parig, 
Sold ad all Druggiste. 


‘competent Club 
Agents (Wo- 
men, Men, Girls 
or Boys) in 


every town in 
the U.S. to get orders for our cele- 
brated goods. LIBERAL TERMS; 
Goop Incomgs. Bria PRESENTS 
with every sale. Good Teas and 
Coffees, 25c. per pound. Send this 
ad and i6c. in stamps, and we will 
mail you a 1-4 pound Best Imported Tea, any kind, and 
full particulars 
HE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. (L. W.), 
31 & 33 Vesey Street, New York, F.O. Box 289. 


THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 


Warerooms: 149-156 E. 14th St., New York. 


Cavution.—The buying public will please not con” 
found the SoumeR Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells— 


“$-0-H-M-E-R. 
Beeman’ ED do ORIGINAL | 
Pepsin Gum 


CAUTION.—See that the 
name Beeman is on each 
wrapper. 


The Perfection of 


Chewing Gum 

And a Delicious Remedy for 
Indigestionand Sea Sickness. 
Send 5e, for sample package. 
Beeman Chemical Co. 

110 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 
Ori inatere of 

Pepsin Chewing Cun. 


LODD POISON 


A SPECIALTY (23 3:522 
ondary or Tere 

tiary BLOOD PUILSON permanently 
cured in 15to35 days. You can be treated ag 
home forsame price under same fuaran- 
ty. lf you prefer tocome here we will con- 
tract to pay railroad fareand hotel! bills,and 
nocharge, if we fail to cure. If you have taken mer- 
cury, iodide gece. and still have aches and 
pe. Mucous Patches in mouth, Sore Throat, 
imples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows fallin 
out, it is this Secondary BLOOD POISO}) 
we guarantee to cure. We solicit the most obsti- 
nate cases and challenge the world for a 
case we cannot cure. This disease has always 
baffled the skill of the most eminent physi- 
cans. 8500,000 capital behind our uncondk 
tional guaranty. Absolute proofs sent sealed on 
application. Address COOK REMEDY Co, 
607 Masonic Temple, CHICAGO, 


LNB iBLE, Co i“ 








THE 
GREATAMERICAN 



























DR. G. HALSTEAD I 
the Baltimore Medical Cc 


power of this Water is un 
Sold by Druggists. 


THE LANCHAM 


with Americans. 








Cured in 


“LONDON (ENGLAN D). 


ed situation at top of Regent Street. 
Every modern improvement. 


OPIUM "DRUNKENNESS 
Da on NoP 


Oured. DR. J.L.STEPHENS, 


BUFFALO LITHIAWATER 


GOUT, RENAL CALCULI, ETC. 


SOYLAND, 
pllege: 


Doctor o. 


Medicine of the Faculty of Paris, formerly Professor in 
‘** The best results which I have witnessed from any remedy in Suppressed 
Gout, Rheumatic Gout, and all Gouty and Rheumatic affections have been from 







In Stone in the Bladder and Renal Caleculi of the Red 
Lithic Acid and the White Phosphatic Variety the solvent 


mistakable.”’ 
Pa — let free. 


Proprietor, Buffalo Lithia Springs, Va. 











Portland Place. Unrival- 
A favorite hotel 


BOKER’S 


10 to20 





BANKRUPT STOCK BICYCLES 


each. New, High-grade '96 mod 
$ i nD be sold. Write at once, 
The B. D. MEAD OYCLE Co., 





A TONIC, A SPECIFIC ACAINST 
DYSPEPSIA, AN APPETIZER AND A 
DELICACY IN DRINKS. 


For sale in quarts and pints by leading Grocers, 
Liauor Dealers and Druggistse 


BITTERS 














Wabash Ave., Chicago. 


Our INVISIBLE TUBE ( 
as glasses heipeyes. NO PAIN. w Kiagjere heard. 
Bend to F, Hiscox Co., 858 Bway, N. Y., 


when ail else 


DEAFNESS. & HEAD NOISES CURED, 


for Book aad Proofs FREE 











men. Price, 25 cents, of 
all druggists. Liberal 
' samples, roc., by mail. 


COLLARS AND CUFFS: | 


MADE OF FINE CLOTH IN ALL POPULAR STYLES, 
qualinFitand Wear to finest line 


Not to be laundered ; when soiled reverse, then discard. 


LUXURIOUS and ECONOMICAL. 


Sold at all |-ading Gents’ Furnishing Stores, but if not found 
send twen ty-five cents for a box of ten Collars 
or five pairs of Cuffs, naming the size and style 

Ga” Sample Collar and pair of Cuffs sent for 6 CENTS. 
REVERSIBLE COLLAB Co. $1 Franklin 8t.,New York 





To other skaters wear the 





Barney & Berry Skates. 
Highest Award World’s Fair. 


Catalogue Free. 
BARNEY & BERRY, Springficld, Mase. 3 


























ag ly, 


setter. 


A better Cocktail at home than is served HE (@ V B= ty 
I COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN. 
TOMGIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pureand well matured liquors 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any barin the world. 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and propor- 

ions the one which is aged must be the 


Being 


Try our YORK Cocktail made without 
any sweetening—dry and delicious. 
For Sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars 
of the principal railroads of the U. 8. 
AVOID IMITATIONS. 
For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


 G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO, Sole Props., 


39 Rvenibater. N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 20 Piccadilly, W. London, Eng. 





FLORENCE 


FIRST-CLASS. 


BEST, FINEST 





POSITION, 


New, complete installation throughout 


the whole house of 


Electric Light and Central Steam Heating. 


NEW WINT! 














Cold in the 
Head, 

Hay Fever, 
Catarrh. Catarrhal 
Headaches, Déaf- 
ness (when caused 
by Catarrh),etc., are 
positively cured by 
NASALENE. 


Indorsed by thousands 
of physicians and public 


HUNTER MED. CO., 
215 E. 44th St., N.Y. 














ABSOLUTELY GUARANTEED t2 cee s27 core of constipation, Cascarets are the ideal Lax 


never grip or gripe, but cause easy natural I 
Ad. STERLING REMEDY CO., Chicago, Montreal, i or “yy 


ple and booklet free. 


INN MENESDE SE Es 


CRAND HOTEL 
DE LA VILLE, 


Lungarno Nuovo, Place Manin. 


C. AUTENRIE TH, 


TER G ARDEN. 


Proprietor. 





HUNTER MEDICAL CO. 


‘Nasalene” 
To those suffering from 


Your‘ is the greatest 
remedy I have used. 
Catarrh and Cold in the Head, 


as I have been greatly 


Gentlemen: 


I can cheer- 

fully recommend it, 

benefited by its use. 
Truly yours, 

POLLIE HOLMES. 


HUNTER MEDICAL CO. 


Gentlemen : My wife and myself have used 
‘Nasalene.” 


a remedy, 


your' It has proved to be not only 


but a luxury, and I take great 
pleasure in recommending it to all who need 
a remedy of that nature. 
Truly yours, 

Tony PAsTorR, 


HUNTER MEDICAL CO, 
Gentlemen: I can safely say 
Bacon’s Emolient is the 


Rough Skin. 
me about it, 


that 
remedy 


your 
best for 
Many friends have spoken to 
and pronounce it excellent for 
Chapped Hands. Truly yours, 
BLANCHE WASHBURN, 
Cc. E. LANSING, 
Past Eminent Commander of Palestine 
Commandery. 


167 Broadway, New York City. 
HUNTER MEDICAL CO. 


Gentlemen: 1 have found ‘* Nasalene’’ to 
be a speedy cure and great relief, 
CHAS. E 


Yours truly, . LANSING. 











For 
Chapped Hands 


Roughened Skin, Sun- 
burn, Sore Lips, and 
Toilet Purposes, use 


Bacon's Canadian 
Emolient. 


It is unequaled for keep- 
ing the skin soft and 
healthy. Is clean and 
delicious to use. Highly 
recommended by prom- 
inent people through- 
out America. Sold for 
25c. and $1 by most 
druggists, or by mail 

Circulars free. Address 
HUNTER MED.CO., 
215 EK, 44th St., N.Y. 











































Chicago and West—North Shore Limited—New York Central. 






TEMBER 19, 1898. 


Moriz Kosenthal, conceded by all critics to be the greatest living 
pianist, not excepting the famous Paderewski, whom he excels in 
technique. Rosenthal is thirty-three years old, and was born at Lem 
berg, Germany. He visited this country about ten years ago and was 
very successful. He will make his reappearance at Carnegie Hell 
next Tuesday cvening. November 10th 


Leoncavallo. who has immortalized himself by writing that beau- 
tiful little opera, **I Pagliacci,’’ will, it is said, come to the United 
States shortly to conduct at a series of concerts. The photograph 
reproduced above is the most recent one taken of the gifted composer 


Six OF TH 


Bertha Waltzinger. 


‘*JESSO” R 


SCENES FROM “THE M 


George C, Boniface, Jr. 


NCILED TO *‘ FAN-TAN.” 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY. 


Martinus Sieveking, the Dutch piano virtuoso who recently made 
his reappearance in Boston with the Symphony Orchestra. sieveking is a native of Caracas, Venezuela. Her father was finance minis 
is only twenty-nine years old, and therefore one of the youngest of ter of that State. She went abroad and was received in Paris, ler 
living virtuosi. His uncle, Sir Henry Seveking is physician to lin. and London with great enthusiasm. She will make her reappear 
Queen Victoria. He possesses considerable personal magnetiem, ard eznce in New York at the concert of the Philiarmonic Society on 
Lis plevice is full of poet’e tender essa’ d vieor January &th next : 


Teresa Carrefio. reputed to be the greatest living woman piarist, 


Bronislaw Hubermann, the thirteen-year old boy violinist, is a 
native of that musical country—Poland. The great Joachim. refer 
ring to him in a letter, writes : ** 1 never in my life came acrose such 
a musical genius.” His first appearance here will take place at Car- 
negie Hall on November 2!st. 


Mascagni. who leaped so suddenly into fame by writing **Caval 
leria Kusticana.”’ is also said to be contemplating a visit to America 
to conduct his own music. ** Cavalleria Rusticana ”’ still remaims the 
best work this young composer has done. 


IMPORTANT MUSICAL CELEBRITIES WHO ARE TO BE HEARD IN NEW YORK THIS SEASON.—{SEE PaGe 334.) 


Alice Barnett, George Hovey. 


THE CHAPERON UPBRAIDING THE MANDARIN, 


DARIN,” OPERA BOUFFE IN THREE ACTS BY REGINALD DE KOVEN AND HARRY B, SMITH, NOW RUNNING AT THE 


HERALD SQUARE THEATRE, NEW YORE.—{SEE Pace 334.] 











PLAYING FOR SAFETY. 
Mr. Cox—“ John, why do you call that pretty typewriter of yours Mary Ann? You 
told me her name was Mabel.” 
Mr. Fox—*‘ Well, you see, I have a bad habit of speaking in my sleep, and my wife’s 


name is Mary Ann.” 


[nwrought | 


into 
the number 





emington 


Standard Typewriter 


are certainsterling qualities of Excel- 
lent Construction and Reliable Service 
for which all Remington models have 
always been famous. LIKEWISE... 
Scientific Improvements notably in- 
creasing its usefulness and durability, 
Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict 
327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 








a can ¢ 


WALTER BAKER & CO., uur. § 








PURE 


LUTE 


AWIIWAHD ON 


ABS 
S 








Always ask for Walter Baker & Co.’s 
Breakfast Cocoa 
Made at 
DORCHESTER, MASS. 


It bears their Trade Mark 
‘La Belle Chocolatiere ” on every can. 


* Beware of Imitations. 


BROWNS 


CAMPHORATED 


SAPONACEOUS 


DENTIFRICE 


FOR THE 


TEETH 


The best Toilet Luxury as a Dentifrice in the world. 


To Cleanse and W piten the Textn, 

Use Brown's Camphorated Saponaceous Dentifrice. 
To Remove Tartar from the Teen, 

Use Brown's Camphorated Saponacecus Dentifrice, 

To Sweeten the Breath and reserve the Taxtn, ‘ 
Use Brown's Camphorated Saponaceous Dentifrice 
To Make the Gums Harp and Healthy, 
Use Brown’s Camphcrated Saponaceous Dentifrice. 


Price 25c. a Jar. 





For Sale Eveyrwhere. 





Who can think @ 

a , some ogee, thing 

sto patent? Protect 

yo ideas; they ma ay, you wealth, Write 

OHN WEDDERBU CO., Patent Attorneys 

Washington, D. C., for their 1500 prize offer and list of 
200 inventions wanted 





— - _— 


Established Dorchester, Mass., 1780. ( 
Breakfast ii 
’ 

y 
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CIGARETTES 


LITTLE 
CIGARS. 


ALL IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRICE, | 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


25c. a Bundle, 
ro in Bundle. 


Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25¢. | 


~ H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO co. . Successor. 


URBANA 


WINE COMPANY 
Gold =Seal 
Champagne 


For Sale by 
all leading Wine Dealers 
and Grocers. 














Post-Office : 
- URBANA, N. Y. 


Aoenal). 
Constable Ko 


CLOAKINGS 


For LADIES and CHILDREN. 


Zibelines, Cheviots, Venetians, 
Zibeline Tweeds, Mixed Meltons. 


COLORED FACED CLOTHS, 


Suitable for street or evening wear. 





Scotch and Irish Tweeds and Homespuns for 


Bicycle and Golf Wear. 











Broadoay HK; 19th 6. | 


NEW YORK. 
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UPHELD BY BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 


EVERYWHER as the finest, most deli- 
cate ly pesteme d and 
purest Toilet § Soap manufactured, Always 
ask for and insist upon having**No.4711” 
WHITE R ROSE GLYCERINE SOAP. 
Transparent as Cry 
Minuens & Kroprr,NewYork.U.S.Agenta 
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_ ere ea 


oh ha 
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Brisk exercise, a good quick rub, 
An Ivory-Soap-and-water scrub, 
With nerves restrung and muscles tense 





The woman ’s new in every sense. 


74S | . > 
¢ 
Sr" Copyrighted, 18 1896, sian Ca Foe & Gamble Co., Cin'tl. 





SSeS S= ]]]5 SS Sess eS=s=Se 
It has been said that hypocrisy is the homage which vice pays 
to virtue. Such is the case with the host of imitations of 


| Allcock’s pes 


ee a SS 





geeegeoooH UNTERsooseseeg: 
> BALTIMORE RY Et os. 


Warranted a PURE TONICAL STIMULANT. 
Recommended by Physicians and known as the 


CHOICEST WHISKEY 


For OLUB, FAMILY and MEDICINAL . 

use. The purest type of the American gentleman’ Ss . ‘ 
a stands pre- ramen, — = other American 
Whiskies 


= Sold at all First-class Cates and jobbers. 
é WM, LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


$0606$690606065650855000009 
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“Trmay be true what some men say, 
Itmaun be tru eg what men Say.” 


PUBLIC4 


endorses %@a 


~ 


Iris a solid cake of 


7corrnienr 








fi Sapolio. —¥ 
couring soap-:- 


For many years SAPOLIO has stood as the finest and 
best article of this kind in the world. It knows 
more its durability makes it 
It is therefore the 
grocer will supply it at a 


no equal, 
and, although’ it costs a trifle 
outlast two cakes of cheap makes. 
cheapest in the end. Any 


i 


reasonable price. 


: Photography 
Simplified. . 


Picture 
taking 
with the 
Improved 
Bullet 
camera is 
the refine- 
ment of 
photo- 

raphic | 

uxury. 
It makes 
photog- 
raphy easy 
for the sovico—dilehiied for sm al 


LOADS IN DAYLIGHT with 


our light-proof film cartridges, or can be 
used with glass plates. nore achromatic 
lens, improved rotary shutter, set of three 


< 





The race for popularity is won 
b 





7y HARTFORD TIRES, the Mig wet ebony: Fy 
j original single tubes. Price, Improved No. 2 Bullet, for pietures 815 x a% on 
Y Lig aahenaa of Film Cartridge, 12 exposures, , 81,183 - .60 
Y EASTMAN KOD ’ 

7, TWE HARTFORD RUBBER WORKS CO. appa 

G ty ‘ Bookiet Free. Rochester, mM. Y. 
Y HARTFORD, CONN. Y pete: 

Z New York. Philadelphia. Chicago Y S if EARL & WILSON’S. 

Y Minneapolis. Toronto. Y y | MEN'S LINEN COLLARS AND CUFFS 


\N 


SY 


> 
UY, "ARE THE BEST” 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


XQ QQ "»"o»oonebeéeFQm.m.qntwwhe 


( ! Lee 
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9 Cliff St., New York, Sept. 15th, 1896. 


We have gorchaeed S.RAE & CO.’S - adage dal 
SUBLIME LUCCA OIL at retail in the o 
market, and have aoe ge samples so obtaine to 
careful chemical analysis. 

We find the oil to be PURE OLIVE OIL un- 
adulterated by admixture with any other oil or 
other substance. It is free from rancidity, and all 
other undesirable qualities, one it is of SU sERIOR 
QUALITY AND FLAVO 


THE LEDOUX CHE ne LABORATORY, 








Est. 1836. S. RAE & CO., Leghorn, Italy. ° 
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PUBLISHERS, 
PRINTERS AND 
LITHOGRAPHERS 


Desiring paper of superior excellence and uniformity can secure it of the makers of the papers used in 
the various publications of THE JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 


Plasters ' 
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